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The PROLOGUE. 


Hanks to kind Stars that help us at our needs 

I me of a Sex that uſes to Succeed; - 
Therefore dare boldly tell ye as a Friend, 
Cruncks this Night yuur E puc's at an End. 
Long have you led Proud Arbitrary Leves ; 
Hnd us'd poor Wit juſt as yc uſe your Wives ; 
Strange Creatures who will Wedded be to Sence : 
Tet Grudge to give it due Kenevolence. 
Nature un thi: ſome ſyynal Shame has meant : 
Beau Crick every way is Impotent ;, 
His dreff Creates his Genius, and bis Soul 
Lees in the well-ſtuff 'd Pudding ofhis Roll, 
Too Well we find in theſe ſad Latter days, 
That Wit"s in thiWane and every ting decays ; 
Never was Vice ſo Cheap as here of late : 
Poor Whore for three-pence Supps on Chocolate ; 
And frugally you treat the Punch diſynts'd, 
While each by Father Few is Naturaliz'd : 
T hope the Law will find out Cauſe enough 
Eve long to make it Treaſon to take Snuff ; 
We all agree Strong ſcent the Brain decays, 
Lind want of Br ains makes you cry down our Plays ; 
No, Cries a *eſty dry'd-up Debauchee | 
(Whoſe Lewd days paſt) now finds all Vanity x 
Their Plays are (ramm a with ſuch 4 Bawady Reu:, 
Damme if I ve the Face to ſit 'em ont; 
Tet this Nice Spark whoſe Modeſt Taſt we pall, 
Sha fit Two Hours admiring Poſture- Mall : 
The Poet therefore at the Ladzes feet 
Now throws his Play, and ſlights the Partial Pit : 
A Pretty Tale with Art and Labour wroug bt, 
(Alm as their Paſſions, Modeſt as each Thought ; 
Upon my Credit no Lewd Word 55 there, 
If you dare truft the Credit of a Player : 
He begs you wil your Conquering Forces nſe 
Ag ainſtthe Dragons of the Lower Houſe, 


. To Pleaſure whom he not One Scene contrives, 


No, if a Smutty Scene would ſave their Lives. 


Dramatis 


S>-- Mo mg gr ers Tn ro oro we ets 


DRAMATIS 


On acti cnn, om. , Ali ——_—_ A —y « 


Don Garcia, Captain of the Kings Guards. 
Don Antonio, H Sor. 
Don Fernand, Sen to Eugenia, Suppos'd Aurd.r d, 


Don Ariell, 
Don Diego, 


Brother to Eugenia, 
Suppes'd Som to Don Ariell, 


Signior Friſco, An Aﬀetted Spaniſh Tayler, 


Leon, 


Corigidore, 
Domingo, 


Grillon, 
Lopez, 


Eugenia, 
Lawra, 


Dona Elvira, 


Lucia, 


Chriſtina, 


Megzra, 


Captain of the Banditti. 
eA Sonldier attending on Don Garcia. 


Servant to Don Antonio. 
eA Mathematiciar. 


W OMEN. 


- 


An Old Lady Sifter ro Don &ricll, 
Daughter to Eagenta, 

A Rich Heiref, 

Confident to Lawra, 

Woman toe Dona Elvira. 

Wife to Leon, 


 a— yy 


PERSONE@, 


Ar. Gillow, 
Ar. Kinaſton, 
Mr, Williams. 
Mr. Leigh. 
Mr.Underhill, 
Ar. Jevan. 
Ar. Griffin. 
Ar. Harris. 
Myr. Low. 


Mr. Percival. 


Ar. Cory. 
Ars. Barrer. 
Ars. Cooke. 
Ars. Percival. 
HMvr:. T wiford' 
Ar. Ja.Nokes. 


Banditti, Dancers, Muſicians, Officers, and Attendents. | 


The Scene M ADRID. 


TO THE 


Extreme Witty, and Judicious Gentleman, 


Sﬆ Critick-Cat-call. 


SIR 
; T Ir with m ſmall ſhame and reluttancy, that I preſume to 


trouble your recreative, thoughtleſi hours, with receiving 
mto'your Charity, « poor Out caſt Orphan, Or, 4s 1 may 

wore properly term it, an Abortive Piece of Matter, which was 
Jo Plannet-ſtruck, and Curs'd from its Creation, that it had not 
time to look abroad into this Corret World of Criticks a4 
Judges, but was Stiff d in its very Birth, by Malevolent Influ- 
. Ence, and Suffer d under the Weight of your particular Condem- 
nation, 4»d Dreadfull Sentence, almoſt as ſoon as it was ſo un- 
happy to have a Being. | 

<< Zou mill, no doubt, reflef# « little, and wonder, wby amonef# 
all Mankind, I ſhould pick out you to do my ſelf the Honour of 
Addreſſing this Dedication #0. But ala—— tho' you may to our 
Terrour be calld the Scourge of Poets, in hind"ring us from the 
Subſtantial EffeAs of « Genius, ( Viz.) Oxr Profits, 7et you 
we but meanly Skil”d in our Philoſophical and Subtile Scents, 
when our faculties are employ'd in Aloſing out a Patron, of which 
there are but two ſorts as our Stars Ordain us to be Concern'd 
with, and thoſe are your Viſible «xd Inviſible:: Zour Viſible 
Patron, & Your Wit, Your Critick, Your Zulk-me Hu'lock, 
Tour Man of Publick fame & Allowance, whoſ. ſolid Standard, 
Sence, Reputation,-or (what's yet better ) wh-ſe Party a+ 
ewe your Labour from Abulſes, and your Puric from the worſt 
Codd tl a Scandal, 


Scandal, z Vacuity. Z7our Patron Javifible is your Perſon of 
Riches and Power, Zour Man'of Acres and AﬀeRQation, who 
Zoves his Opinion #0 an Invincible Degree, and who is too much 
a Wit himſelf ts reward it in others, and never could with a ſafe 
Conſci:nce commend any Poetry but his Own, or could think any 
Work, tho* Dawb'd with « Dedication in bis Praiſe, as thick as the 
Paint on Mrs ---face,deſerv'd a return beyond Thank you Friend, 
tho* the Drudge had perhaps for Six Months takex pains, and 
Starv'd, to Divert him with an ingenious Entertainment ; Or i 
ſome Panegyrick, wade his Muſe Sweat, to Defend bis Werſhips 
Pedigree, Ywtues, Honeſty, Courage, 6&5. that could newer 
Beve the Conſcience to do ſo. much for therſclves, and yet have the 
impudence to neglef# their poor Benefaftor ; and this I think I 
may properly term ars Invilible Patron. But Sir. to come bome 
io you, and for fear of Digreſſing 200 far, *tis in the firſt Sort of 
theſe that you are plec'd; Zou are Vilibility it ſelf, andiyour 

ever-Dying Fame and Reputation amongſt the W its, wy the 


ock-Criticks of the Times, have forc'd me tathrow my ſelf upop-- 


y0u; for as my friend Bayes ſays ; His Play is his Touch ſtong, 


af a man like it, he knows what rothink of him; if not, Youp | 


Servant Sir,— &0 your Cenſure # my Touch ſtone too ; and if 
when you Hils, and the reff of the Knights-Whifflers follow in Or: 


der, like a Troup of Carriers Horſes after the Leading, Bell, i & - 
a Convincing Sign toe of your Popularity and Merutyby .beofe-- 


Aid,a Poet muſt ſeek ro Vew-prop bi Falling-Edifice : Aud theres 
yore ſhould (4 T have done) preſently Addreſs to you, as his Patron, 


*Tus @ great Weaknefi in. any Author that Writes vo - 
this poynant Lee of, Wits ( and wou'd-be-Wits ) to baild.gy- 
on his own Jiidement tho) never ſo good, any work that be. bas 1:0t 


Conimunicated.co the Cenſuring and Infalhble:Party. Laurcats 
Fea | 
\Obſtinacy ; and tho'./ am.uot ſo fortunate to know how to Flat- 
«s- Audience, nor. bave the wretched Still to bep\the Gen'roug 


little a Lover of "my ſclf, but that-'l can readily follow good Ex- 
amples 0 dg mh a kindneſs, the narrow Scape my Credit wade 
dem being ruin'd hy your Daſpleaſure, watts 190 B{T9ng 6% 


ſelpes hve ſometimes Miſcarry d hy being. Guilty . of - this - 


r 
ae 10 come and pitty Me or My Play ; 2}t Sir -I-am ot fp 


P in my mind, to Tet me tafily forget'ie + and when your 
fall Sentence ifſ#'d out, of — This muſt be a Confounded 

Plzy, there's none of us that I hear has any thing in it, no 

not ſo much as a Song-— Mum Bug— the Poet's an 

Impuden:t fellow, come let's go and Damn it. — her 

this Severe Doom 7 ſay, came Thund'ring out againſt me,*'tw.a 

well my Benignc Stars had not redauc'd me tothe Hant of a Diſh 
of Meat, or a Bottle, as you ger'ronfly Deſign'd, for had 7 been 

deſtitute of thoſe Comforts, nay, had #t been Stretch'd to the 

Extremeſt part of Neceſlity, your Tyrannical Humour had fifl 

gone on, with——= Dam him, We'le make theſe fellows know 
who they are Oblig'd to: So much Spirit of Sordid Natare, 

there lies in the Whinifical Pate of a Wit, that is of his own, 4 

not God Almightys making. Here I muſt Confeſs Sir, 1 cannot 

help diereſſing from your Incomium « /ittle, to _ upon the 

Stages Misfortune, i being Diſgrac'd and Confounded ever 

by her own Off ſpring, to whoſe quantity of Brains, and Portion 
of Senfe, (be has allways added ; Nay. often when no Rales, or 
Methods of Univerſities, or Schools, could imform the Humane 

Soul, or Influence z Dunce wirhmore Sence then he was Swath'd 

in, for Schools ſeldom inſpire Youth with Wit, anleſ5 it has firſ? 

4 Fund of its Own, 


And Colleges Create no Brains we know, 
Dances come back as Genuine as they go. 


Dramatick Poetry, avd Oracefull Ation has with apicrting 
itflaetice Cutrtvated the Barren Soyl, & made ir fit to prodiyre th 
Choiceft fruits, rho! folly & il-Husbandry eſterwarads,left it fo be 
choak'd with Nettles and Brambles, thus is the poor Stage wonndett 
by the wery Sword ſhe lends, and thoſe very Months that is the Day 
oF Yore, like Catlow-Snipes, far gaping to Swallow the inſtrulf iont* 
"Poers, ke the Piture of Homer þ ine upoz his Papilts,” 
goo Satell with the Diet that has nonriſp's "em to # tiegrte of be" 
"eficfor Converſation, «ngratefully employ "em ro her Diſfrrace," 
4 Confuſion; evi this the Forld hnows Sir you ere als. 
forth with ur liret: reaſon arthe reft, forthat being m0# us 6, tt 


em rn HOES 


* not. Material ;, Beſides having formerly, made: uſe of your - Ralf. 


Crown, and 4 good Shift too, wanting matter of your own, to Carry 
away ſome Scraps of the Play to Court your Miſtrels with ; ayd 
tho I have more manners then to Rank you among the. Sn:pes 4: 
bove menticud.. yet with Submiſſion to you, / cannot help ſaying, 
that I bave obſerv'd you your ſelf. 10 Sit with your Month open, 
4s if youwanted a few more of Gods bleſſings : But ſee the ſtrampe 
Revol uttums of a few Zears [morov'd by a quuk Capacity, and 
the Stages Aſfiltance ; ( for Sir, you would never have four d, 
out her Spots had not ſhe her ſelf lent you a Tellelcope ) your 
Stomach is now grown [0 queazy, that the Mules Diet tho' Dreſs'd. 
4 well as formerly, will zot go down, quia nil rectum niſi quod. 
placuit fibi ducunt, 4s Horace /ays. ſoblon the.Coblers /Fife. 
#5 now 4 much better CharaFer theuSempronia or Abigail. 

Tu are for ſome new Kickihaw of your own Modelling, . and. 
for reforming by ferct, with Noiley and the potent Batt'ring- 
Rams of (lr mult and ſhall be ſo.) Zo are juſt hke the Car- 
penter, that being taken among the' Rebels iz tbe late Wellern-. 
Tumult, and being a5 d. how. he intended to alter the Govern- 
ment ;_ anſwer'd, with his Hatchet, having it ſeem» no other. 
Weapon in his hand io fight with. Bnt if ( like him Sir ) you in: 
tend to work a Reformation oz Wit, Arbitrarily with your. 
Hatchet, *tis reaſonable you ſhould whet it ſharper then former'y, 
for by the Milder way of. the Pen, 7 know it is below you to under. 
take it, nor indeed with Submiſſion to your beiter Tudgment would. 
T adviſe you ; for Sir, it would undervalue your Sence to Hrite 
if you. were able, ard therefore;Providence, and Nature, for your 

Luict and. Security, have Cantiouſly deſign d the Contrary: . For Ie 
obſer d that Criticks generally,tho? they are very Dragons at rheir; 

pcalures, yet they are but.poor Devils at Poetry. 

This Sir, tho' it may in ſome ſort ſeem a refletion, yet #5 not inthe. 
leaſt done withaNDefign to leſſeu or invalidate your Underſtanding or 
Eſteem, in the Worlds Opinigg, but rather to expreſe my pariicus 
lar: / 3 hacking and. pay my Homage to your proſperous Stars, 
and Prodigious Fortune: For Sir, were you 4s ill « Poet. an 
Withers, Flecknoe, Hopkins, .Sternhold, or. oye that 7 have 
heqra. of; who. ingenionſly. Inſinuates, or, as good as tells us he has, 

wa oO /G* 


himſelf an indiſputable Title to Wit. betanſe he hept a Wit Comp 
pany ; Did you move, 7 ſay. Sir, in the ſame Sphere with theſez 
and were your Brains twice as inſignificant as Providence has been 
pleas'd to make 'em, yet as the World goes now, you were wat 4 
jor the worſe Critick,, for *t1s Obſervations your Eſſential part, 
and if you hit bus.that right,..'tis no matter for Judgment, You 
have gaind the main- point, and miySer up 45 ſoon a1:y0u pleaſe - 


Thus, as a-Bird-with Plumage newly drefs'd * 
Callow and Cold, juſt rumbl'd from his Nett - 
Reels toand-fro, not knowing how to fly, 

But with Qngratefull Chatt'ring fills the Sky, .. G 
"Hill by fome knowing Brother of the Wood - 
The Uſe of his Gay Wingsare Underltood, 

So have I ſeen a Cockrill of the Pits. 

Learn how to fly by- watching ſome-fam'd Wit.- 
He marks his Laugh; or Clap, and ev'ry frown, 
And in his Note-Book ſets the Places down ; 
Thar this true Standard Judgment of the Play, 
Might ſtamp him for aW# anorher day, 

*Fill vainar laſt he on himſelf relies, : 
And plagues the Aﬀronted Audience with lns Noife. 


I hope Sir, 7vu'te forgive a little: Dipreſſion, and HarmlefS 
Railleryin #erfe, Eſpecially when it does not the leaſt Damage to your: 
Credit and Reputation ; for the it of your Obſervation, Cers 
rainly does your Buſmeſf; as well as if it [prung from the Sollidity.of 
your Fudgment, or real knowledge of the Matter ; for knowledge an 
#t-is not Cuſtomary a you that ſet up ſor Criticks, ſo truly. 
iu my Opinion it is not Material. And now Sir, to Exalt your. 
Fame 104 more Conſpicuous heighth then ever, I am fooliſbly going. 
go Condemn my ſelf, and ſhew my Friends ( that did me the honour- 
#0 appear, ana with Unbiaſs'd Fudgments were pleas'd to Yote 
favourably on my fide) my own Eyrors, which I would no more . 
Impudently defend or Excuſe my ſelf, then I would deferve to 
have-'em unreaſonably a—_— by Others : The diſtreſs of the 

e 


btary was bined ro me by i Late Bleſſed King of ever-g orious 
Memory. - 


-&0call the Play, the Bandittiy or Sbanditti, becanſe of the New- 


SeBory, from d. Spaniſh 'Trafflation, 42d rhe? 7 was tdvid'h 
zreſ3 of the Titles und lay the Scene in Spain inftted of the Kjng- 


om. of Naples yet the more proper Title wowd he' been the 


| ——_—_ Out-Laws, tho' im ſuch a Ceſe as this, in Dramatick- 


Poetry, think any Poet may do- as he pleaſes, Eſpecially fince 


Naples i Subſtirate ro the King of Spain as well a4 Madrid, 


It fate has he that Sindies three or four Months ( nay Tears 


with ſome ) to divert « Party, that muſt be Complemehttd to be 
Civil, and uſe the Piece with reaſonable Modeſty, which ke has 
taken ſo much pains ing and which they ( if their Noddles had 4 
Dyam of. Conſideration ) were Oblig'd to favour, even for the | adies 


'(akes, or' the ingenious part of the Audience that come thither 


without prejudice, for my Own part, Twas ſo nnlucky to hope, that 


: tho' my Play might be too long, which is « general fault among # 


#5, and not tobe remedy d "till the firſt day is over, axd tho ſome 
Scenes might ſeem 7edions "till it was ſhortex'd, which is allways 
the Second Days work, "yet 1 had the Confiderice to think, that the 
Variety of # ptetty Tale, « good Plot, not wety ungratefull 


 CharaRters, and T am ſure very good Muſick, both Vocal and 


Inſtrumental, with Vaulting, Dancing, and all that 7 cow'd 
think of to pleaſe, might have oblig'd em to « Civil Sufferance, 
tho” not a liking : but in the Contrary your prejudice took vent, 
tvs befort the Play bepaw ; the Actors were Difturb'd, und 
v0n'd not perform, particularly in the Second AQt : MHfter whith 
#he Scenes were all prom:ſcaonſly decry'd both good and hed, tha 
Songs awd Mulick 1 ory and whiſtl'd at, tho they bave fence 
been Sung i» ſeveral other Plays with generall Applauſe, which 
F think ſufficiently diſcovers the. wngeneroue. Malice, and poor 
pertiallity that was us'd ; yet only to fbew the Itch of Vitiated 
Aﬀettions, »»e Mock-Song thet hit the Farlical Humour, ve+ 


envſe there was nothing in't #00k extreamly, ( Vit.) 


From drinking of $act by the Patcle,. 


m, Theum, 'Thramy, Theum, Thram, Theum. y 


» 


we; .oa> Sings, "15 


* YH oth {i RS HERS 4 


\ SB/gbonbefh plizus s Mie raw be dnfoUt eb; 3H MGdavgy 
axd't hardly ever yet found any 99e fo mun and helpleſs, but 
he hed wilt to revenge an abuſe, at nc time of other fond Orcaffuis 
#0 dot, on'ly you Sir, 1 maſt Confc{s are exempred, for you grve” 
your half- Crown anrerly to ſhew your ſelf, \yail wittuly as you Bi 
and whers you have had: your pereyworth of your 9n no:ſe, _ 
your Fixit as well Contemted as any man Breathing, aud wht s 
Devil has any Poet to ſay 10 this e 

All wy Mldeforfione is, that the Play being ſo well 114d at the 
Rehearſals, that #. yaſi*'d altveys with gontral Applanſe from tt 
that had parts Conſiderable ; Ny, what is an infalkble Srone of 
their Opinion of it 3 the Body- Politick put themſclurs to- expence 
and Conſiderable Charge to: ſet it out 5 which conſidering a certain 
boſs they lately had, I think was. little leſs then a Miracle, and yet 
after all this to.hrve it ſink,undgr your rebuke : Truly Sir, if T had 
not Fortifffd” very well that Night, you had infalkbly made a 
ftrong Butery upon my Patience 

In formes timis « Play of Humour, or with a good Plot wow'd 
certainly pleaſe, but wow a Poet muſt find out a third way, and 
adapt his Scenes and Story to the Genius of the Critick, if hel 
haw #9; hit! have nothing to do with your dull Spaniſh Plot, 
for fo it he's rallying with the Orange-Wench, the Bus neſs of 
the AQ gets quite ont of his Head, and then 'tisC Damme what 
ſtuff's this ? here's neither head nor Tail to't. ) 

Poetry in all times has been Liable to Cenſure 5 the Old Romans 
iz the time of Roſcius, were us'd to Criticize, but then 'twas mo+ 


deflr, to Inſtryt, 1nfarms 42d aut dee bis Pact. or ' his + 
Hork : And then we find Terencc in Hecyra Complaining that - 


they Hiſs'd bis Play,zho' Scipio, Aﬀricanus, and Lelius «/iſted | 
him; But in no Age of the Horld Fever read of Catterwauling 
Criticks, but ours : And therefore, «s Henry the Eighth ſaid 
70 Dr. Butts, thet ſbew'd him the Arch-Biſhop Cranmer waiting 
ff YFoormen at the Councel-Chamber Door, z9be admitted, 
: Fi the way they uſe one another? *tis well there's one 
above *em ) ſo 7 Confeſs 7 am very glad there is one above *em - 
that I have ſome reaſon to believe mill Patronize Arts as well as 


Arms. 7o Conclude, / dare not be (0 partial to my ſelf, but to own : 


there - 


phere ave # greet many faults in the Foſuing-Play/which-7 | 
"have been glad to have been Ingenionſly inform'd of, and inftrutted 
$0;amend.—— Nam vitiis-nemo line Naſcitur, optimus ille | 


eſt Qui minimis urgetur : But there were none (I dare poſt 
tively affirm) that deſerv'd the Abuſe it Syffer'd ;. This Sir, 7 
Confeſs has a lutle Rowz'd my Spleen, «nd UOrg'd me ts pre- 
ent you with this Rallying Diſcourſe, to do my ſelf a little 
| Fuſtice, without Offence to you or t0 any Caufleſs Enemy, whom 
iT never Wrong'd, nor heave reaſon to hate or fear, being under 


ww wr Protetion, and aways Subſcribing my jelf, 


| . 

| 

{ Sir, 
| 

[ 


Your Humble, very Humble, 


Pupill and Servant, 


T. D urfey. 
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ACTI. SCENEL 


+ Enter Don Gatcia wth « Servant, and Don Antonio «t 
anotber Door with a Servant. 


Don Gar. 
7 
Serv. My Lotd. 

' Don Gar. Bid a Footman run to Court, and know what Hour 
in tne Morning the Engliſh Embaſladour has his Audience, he ſhall find 
me at my Houle, ſo Sir, — Exit Servant. 
What new Game is this you have found out, that you are Fecreting' 
hereabuuts ? 

Anton, My Lord,,1 was only going to pay a Viſit to the Old Lady 
here, 4 hope your Lordſhip will give me leave to ſhow my breeding, 
there can be na danger my Lord in an Old Lady, you know. | 

D. Gar. No Sir, but this Old Lady has a Young Lady to her Daugh- 
ter, that by your Extraordinary Vertues may- perhaps, fall into fome 
danger : — -Come Come, Sir, pray go back . with me, you go no fur» 
ther this way, I aſſure ye,. 

Anton., A 'o0ng Lady ſay ye my Lord. "1 1 

D. Gar. Ay Sir, Young, and Beautifull, and like an Excellent laſtry- 
ment juſt in Tune, but not to be o-&p on 'by your Worſhip Sir. March, 
March on Sr, 1 have other Buſineſs for ye. 

Anton A Youn Lady ! Bleſs her Beauty, and defend her Chaſtity, 1 
beſeech Heaven 5 My Lord my buſineſs is with her wh cage . 

 'D.Gwr. Neither Mother, nor Daughtcr,at. this time upon. yp 


Hogour, Sir. 
bt D. Amon, 


£2) 


KITE EPO Es 
Why 
Sons reg. oel hat « x Lyne: pho he 


were not 6 IH a ON: 0 td, Guittatr Thraſhers, Pro- 
phaning the Sun and Moon and, Stars, jn a Lewd <erenade before her 
Wiadow laſt Night ? 


WE. —_ How in the _ of all --o Ow in Spain: comes he 


? Naw "ully'be is @fd Ganyter, s 
has an crigue With b Reſeere bs iÞip; 2nd therefore 
cioully teſolv'd nat to Capfound Generagions, with his uaforruuate 

[" ade. ] 
D. Gar. But ſhe is better Satisfy*d then before? for | have done you 
the favour Sir, to give her your Charter, 
 -D-twon. | humbly thank ye Sir, 1 findt am oblig'd to ye for more 
things then my begeting. 

D. Gar. Slr, | haveQone ye reaſon in every thing, and firſt to begin 
with the Roll of your Onalificatio"s, 1 told her you had lately been in. 
France and England, and were to my Creat Comfcrt geturn'd a moſt 
Extraordinary Eap 3 Y FT what think ye, did 1 not da ye Juſtice ? 

D. Anton. Yes faith did It chop Qld Lad, if. thou knew'ſt all, for if a 
Fop wont go down with a fair Lady, as times go, their Bloſſoms of 
Beauty will fade unmercifully to my knowledge. C aſide. ] 

D. Gar. That you werea Great Drunkard | told her too, Sir. 

D. Anton. | thank ye heartilySir, | am Infinitely. indebted to ye. 


D. Gar. And were ſo very, very Lewd, that you right thizInſtant 
have the Por for gny thi h knew. 9G 


1D. Anton. Fo F = f an _ fine Charattr _ _ 
D: Gar. a that þ may leave none of Four 100s ile 
anie'd fron ye; Sir. Js pe of your perks 

D. Anon. Why. faith 'twere 2 pitty, ſuch Virtues ſhould: be ſtifled, 
thar'szhe truth 00%, Will 5 your Lordſhip be pleaſed to let, me give a 
Chakater of you ? 
p a Gar; Sir, I think 1 might ſtand the Severity of your Satyr, if 

 D. Anton. Gad don't truſt me Sic, for 1 am damnably Spleenatick at 
this time ; — Ihall-Jetke Sir, therefore don? e truſt me. 

D. Gar. The Spleen's a Good fi ign, You ſhould grow Wiſe by that, 
bur to the fl pg Jy | role her, that inſtead-of what. I bred you, 

#Mattial own a Mafſquerader ;, and. inſtead of the 
Manly Flate, Loved Ld chetes nine Fiddle : w" Tumblin Whore; better 
then a Trompe Bees you wereever drunk when you ould be getting 

4 


heitour, and live hear'the Devit as a Nrum, Sir. 
D. Anton. T ur Obtig'd Son Sir.—— Would he wou'd beat. me 
kw, that Fmightt {rec the berty to Curſe a little. [afide. J 1, 
' D. Gar, 


Z 

D. Ga, and 20 Cobofall it was Reſolv, and Concluqed by hoth 
Parties, that 1 keep.t oung Lady— 

D. Aen.' To your felt Sir. 

D. Ga. At 2 diftance from you Sir. 

f.. Anton, Why then the Devil take tris, my Lord, if you do me not 

nd mg wrong imaginable, knowing my Addreſſes are tended to 

= ir Elvirs the Lady you made Choice of for me. 

D. Gar. And to the fair and Charming Lawra too, Sir. Come come, 
along along, Sir. 

D. Anton. Pox on't, there's no getting to her well,. however I'le 
Write I am refolv'd, and that inſtantly.— Follow me Sitrah. 

D. Gar. Along 1 fay Sir, aloug, C Exit Antome.] 


Enter 'Don Fernand poorly babitted with a Commiſſion int his hand. 


Don Fern, My Good Lord. 

Don Ger. O: my new Officer, give ye Joy Sr, I ſee you have 
your Commiſſion. 

D. Fern, For which I am to thank your Lordſhips favour and Intereſt 
with the King ; now TdoLive indeed, whilſt I am lifred to this Poſt of 
Hononr, and wear a Sword and Soul devoted to your Service. 

D.Gar. Sr, you ofre-rate the Findneſs 1 have done ye. 


n... Fern, Oh my Lord,” may the a} Showr his Vleing" ou 
- awry {\ nfo it Anbernys or ne _ 
For: rang loch noble Char N ONEXam Goodoe 
Aly nel yours: ne 4 


D. Gar. Corte, Come, Jonhotweb is {NLava thee foe thy Viculed, 
I aw thy Loveto. Og and boape, pw 


D: Fern, tor) hopes, pos m to pay or £ 
the world will wie keveapl d,topay oy ceo 5 
teen n_— _k had worn aut an afflicted He Arm all the 


ſeries Uiigoverd'd Youth is'Liable'to ; you took me.g 
—_ Wants, and with yqur.God-like Eyes would ſee no Scandal 

my 'Poverry: 

D. Ger. : All 'which thou haft 'defery'd by thy Service z 
ſbonld 1 ſpeak 98 ole Haeeto efully as thou doſt, v re | much more. 
dutxd thee = bt good: friend, let us leave this diſcourſe, 
and perfect the Relation of "phy Paxenty, for'till now I never had + 
ſit#10! Regs it" ont; © - 

D. Fern, My Parents, as I told your Lordſhip, were mean and obſcute; 
and ch as waſt with ſhame own, had Vices fat more contemptible 
nn 

"0 re they no: Honelt? *h 

D:iF-#l Pkinw not butl fear, yet forme Gominands which I have 
had from them might Juſtify that __ Y moſt vanaturall they were 

ce 


_ 
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to me,and fiwaj6 BORN ns 97 io £970 «oo! ey 7 
bd ne 2} Coir gre i per I REY 

D. Fern. No Juſt Cauſe my Lord, only. becauſe 1 would' not lead x 
Courſe of Life my Conſcience told me was not warrantable. 

D Gar. And 1o. you left *em. y 
4 9 fem, Some Six months ſince, to Liſt my ſelf a Soldier where you 
Fotind me: | | 

D. Gar. 1 found thee bravely in the field ; 1found thee ſtecpt in the 
blood cf Foes, and from that moment receir'd thee in my Boſom. 
- ,D. Fern. 1did what I could.my. Lord, for this I muſt needs own, baſe 
as lam by Fortune, and by Birth, I have a generous Love for Arras 
and Honour, | | 
 *D. Gar. By all:the Glories of the Arms he ſpeaks of, 1 rather think 
him, Son of ſome great Prince, then of Plcbean Generation : Follow me, 
thou ſhalt have Equipage ſuitable to thy Quality ; and as thy Virtues 


grow, upon my Honour they ſhall be cheriſht ; thou haſt my Love, and . 


that ſhall build thy Fortune. 
' D. Fern, The Powers above preſerve ye. [ Exennt. 


Eater Don Ariell\ aud Eugenia... 


Don Ariel. Siſter,the honour of our Family depends on your Coucnt 
io this matter ; the Girl's Young and Giddy, look to her | ſay. 
* | Eugenia. Brother, .I am oblig:d ©ye for your Care, but believe. I can 


wr $0 a#; 6443 Ci. : 'P" * 
Govern my Fi ily witliout your laſtruRions. . 
"OD. Ar. my ler ener and I ſhall be fatisfy'd; remem- 


ber you bare oh oneChild already ;.2- bopefull. one too,.and the Son - 


an@ Heir of your Family, who wi h his Nurſe was.Murder'd :in_ his In- 


now Eighteen, her Blog warms, hex Eyes Rowle, hex Pulle beats, 


We therefore look well to this ; take care 1. fay of my Niece Lewra, . 


16 her 1 oy... 


Faw what] bave to 9, __ +OENS 19 DRIS-T $0.13. ; 
Ar. And fooliſh enovghto be teſt I fee, but that's all one. yous 
Son's gone, your Daughter you may. preſerve. ul you are, wile; Ah! that 
deir Boy, I brotef Lyerer thiok on. him but 1 weep. -c 1, - 

Tagen. Bux that 1 ſee joy. bafe\ ſore Eyes, ould thigk;that.a 
Mi cle. we | oat old 19%,0221976T 1 to ngins! 21 2003 1.9.7 ' 
** D. Ar. 'Tii trie, lenjoy anEſtate by his Lots, bac puligt then ?.1 weep 
extreamly, 1cry.likea, Child; 1 4 469 yi ut 
'* Eugen A Natural lafiroyry you-have, ſhall I help you $9,an Occoliſt ? 
- 'D; Fern.” Tis it my Nature, Siſter, iÞ cant ay 9 in-my Nas 
ture : my Father would have ſat ye down, ;30d have; wept ome, eight or 
gen þoue together, an y Loo, if my, Nigee Leyra: milcarry 3 
phere (0) look to her. . a ; } I $ » : Fg 
nh = *t | Engen, 


9: _” 


|; | Cie. 05 $0 nor | LL e1g3't TLAKFL 
, Poon Pity ſpare jour Cabrion Bigtber, tire, } am. old enoughto 
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Eugen. Yet again your Niece. Lawrs — this makes me-quite ot of” 
Pacicnce z have 1'not kept bey up like a Nun ? Mew'd her ein 
and all looſe Con verfation z been as ſevere as-if l knew her wanton ; and 
am! ill to be jnſtruſted ? 0 Uh 

D. Av. You are too wile 1 wartant, . 

Exgen Have | nor kept her up from Maſyues and Comedies, ard all 
your Publique Meetings ? nay, Heaven forgive me, often from Church* 
to, "for fear of ſome temptation. | 

D. Ar. Church — Come, come, let-her Pray at home; let her nevey: 
go to Church, there can come no good ont; | 1.'ve ſeen a wench Oagle 
a icllow out of a Church at forty yards diftance. 

Emngen - Tien you would have her forget all Divinity. 

D.. Ar. Divinity, prethee tell not me of a young wenches -Divinity, 
they have often a Book of the Dzity in their hands, -when they have the 
Devill in their heads; to my knowledge; Had 1 a hundred Daughters, - 
notone ſhould ſee the in-ſide of a Church whilſt 1 liv'd. 

E ngen, She has been bred-up with my Morals, and 1 know 1er mind: 
is ſtaid and temperate; Oh Heaven! if itwere not — 

D. As,  Wnart then ? 

Exgen. If 1found her. inclin'd to-gad and ramble abroad —- 

D. Ar. What then, what would you do ? 

Eugen. Diſlife Pde cut off her Leggs, de ſpoil her 1Intriguing. 

D: A. Cut-oft her Leggs, d'sheart che womans Mad now.; Cut-off”: 
her Leggs — what a Plague make a Devill of her ? 

Eugen. I'de Sacrifice a thouſand of my Children, ere leave an Infe- 
ious drop in one of *em to taint my honour. 

D, Ar. For a whim, a flim-flam, a thing of nothing; talk of Cutting-! 
off my Niece Lawra's Legs; and the prettieſt Legs in all Spain too-— - 
hark'ee, if I catch ye Cutting oft any thing of her Legs, or Feet ci-- 
ther, unleſs it be her Corns, -Ple cut-off. your Head Fle tell you that, 
for 'alllyour are-my Siſter. 

Eugen. Oh! pray let-me alone with her then,.and fpare your in- 
ſtrutions, which 1 hope have wrought wonders upon my Nephew 
your\Son. I hope his Inclinations are Conſequent to your Advice; - 


- he's grown very Wiſe | hear. 


D..4r..Sirrah go and look for him - [ to 4 Servam,) 
He was here with me juſt now, he and his Mathematician with him-—- : 
No, faith Siſter, 1 begin to deſpais of him, Pme:afraid he. will ne'rt 
be good for any -thing, | 
Ewgen. Oh fye ! | hope you do but Jeſt,' what, -not the better for all : 
your- grave inſtruftions? Ly 
'D. er. Jeſt / Nofaith, "tis. en. true enough ; for my part 1 can't.- 
tell what to make of him, why here *thas coſt me now Ple warrant 


ye; a thoufand Dollars amongſt his Mathematicians, his Vaulters, his 


Fidlers, -Singers, Fencers, Dancers, and the Devill and all, and yer Gnd 4 


(6) 
Nmafiid hewillcome to'be bang at aft” © Ly” 

Eg... Oh he's Young, he's You:g, Maturity will fettle his head better? 

D. Av. if Maturity will do me the favour to-get a few brains inte 
his head, 1 ſhould not fear the ſetling 'em ; but he's Empty, Siſter, he's 
Vacant, he has no foreſight ; why Bother day | was Native by to ſee 
him tearn'to Vault, and inſtcad of doing the Pomado gracefully as he 
ſhould . have done, what does the Rafcal bat with « damn'd Awker'd 
Jump gire me a'kick in the Chops with his right foot, that brokE our 
two of amy teeth, as Gad ſhall ſave me. 

Eugen, Avery uiflucky accident indeed Brother, — 

D. Ar. And but this morning fumbting with my Snuff-Box, the 
damn'd Coxcombopen'd it the wrong fide, and ſpilc me an Ounce of the 
beſt Palvitlio-Snuffin all Spain ; chen tis ſuch a hungry Vermine grown, 
he will Eat ye enough to a Famine, and grows more and more 2 
Clown ;:and to my laſting diſgr..ce keeps no Company but Scoundrels, 

' and Mgchanick fcllows, with half breeches, and no ſhirts, and not a 
"facthing -of Moncy : I'me atmoſt diſtrated about him, — bexe he 
comes, prechee obſerve him vilter ; 


Enter Dicgo, and Lopez. 


Diego. Tie hear no more, Gad trouble me with any more of your 
dama'd hard words, Ple break your head. Come, han't you dbne yer 
father ? *tis paſt twelve a Clock: ſhan't we go home to Dinner ? 

D. Ar. Dyc hear, ye hear that Siſter ? A huagry Diego Rogue, ye 
hear him ? He's for dinner already z his Guts are Croaking to dine 
before other people: have been at breakfaſt : Sirah, Sirah, have yon 
Deſerv*d your dinner to day ? Signior Zepex, prethee how does he 
Learn? Hah! 

Lopex. He's a little Slow Sir, but 1 hope he will be ſure. 

D. Ar. Puſh! Do not I ſee by him he'le ne*re be-good tor any thing ? 
Look took, Siſter, he takes no-noticeof you; herfees you not; why bisah ! 
Doit, Dance; Coxcomb, don't | you-fee your Aunt ? Hah!-— 

Oh fie / 'whar Curſed bow' was + [ Diego mither a7 arkcr'd Bow, 
there, and with his Hat flapping on one fide like a Ballad-Singer ? 
Well, by St. 7agmes Ple difinheric thee; thou halt not have a foot'of 
Leand;”by chis/Light, ' ' | 6 YI 
*::ga.: Would your Land-wert all in'the Sea; fo 1 night have:my bu- 
mour, and ſeek my Fortunez what ado 1s here with:your 
ſtallhave'myTharein't tor half = Dollar. 


1Buzen, Hold, hold;;goud Brother. | 


(Diego. 
me*for 7 


x 


= 


D, Ar. Here's a Roguenow, to wiſh my Land inthe-ſea, & totalk of- 
his hambarzhis bumour ; Sirzh;Vie butgonr yepreſenrlyi——i [bins bw. 


Wihag the Doril wehd-youilurre ne-do? what ye defgn. 


| 
| 


* OY, OILY” SOTO wat” kid 
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(>) 
D. «Ar. SirrabSieralk, Ide have. you be a Wit. 
Diege, A Wit! who, I a Wit ? 
Di, Dye hear Siſter, d'ye hear him ? This Rogyenill telt os pre- 
ſraly; *tioagainftcho Conſticutionof our Family to be Witts;-—=and why 
not a Wit Surah you gw ? why not a Wit? Hah !—— C angerly. 

Diege. Why 'tis impotſible, you may as well fancy me an Elk« phant, 
it isnot in me If you had deſign'd me far a Gentleman-Uſher, a Shop- 
keeper, or 4 Sailor, or ſucha thing, ſomething might have been done ; 
but 8s Wir, "cis impoſſible, I tell ye, *tis not in me, 
 D. «A. Why then "te beat it incoye with a Cudg:l, Sirr-h ; Ile be 
your «Apollo for once, [ Beats him ag ain, 

Exgen. Look Sir, theſe are the fraits of your Inſtrutions, d ye obſerve? 

Dxgo. He makes me loſe my Sences : I am mad; 1 ſhall _ my felt 
withia this Week, and ſo wonld any one elſe that leads the Life that ] 
do, you ſhall hear how Pme ferv'd. | 

D. Ar. Ay Ay, pray Siſter obſerve. 

Diego Firſt every morning at four a Clock, when I, perhaps, am 
ſweetly Dreaming of Lawra, or Flora, or Clora, or ſomething or Other 
that's Heavenly, am | rowz'd up by a d:mn'd Vaulting-Maſter that 
t:aches me to break my Neck by way of Agility ; then about an 
hour after comes S5gnior Semibreif the Singing-min ; and he and | make 
ſuch a dreadſull Noiſe with gur Se{*s, and our F#s, and our Orotchers, 
and our Qxavers, that we ſet all the Cats in the Neighbourho d a how- 
ling about vs : but what's worſt, and my moſt inlufferable Plague, is 
about Noon, when I am hungry and ſhould Eat my dinner, comes my 
Conſaunded Mathematician here. 

D. Ar. What's that Sirrah——abuli-g $ Stzuzles to go and 
the Sciences. beat him. 

Diego. And he with his never-ceafing Tongue-Clack quite Murders 
me, what with his Hexagons, his Pentagens, his Baſtions, Parapetts, 
Palliſedes, Fortifications, Remparts, Coumerſcarps, Ravellings, Eſpla- 
rages. Swallows, Tails, Hornworks, Counterguards, and the- Devill 
80d. all, I am Conjur'd to Death; 1am Enchanted; there is no living 
for me; -Vie. go and be one of the Banditts rather then enduye it. 

D, + As. Do and be Hang'd ? 

Doege.. With all my heart, a ſhort Life and a merry—- there's ſome 
Comfort in that. 

D. «fr. No Sirrah, Ple keep.,you from hanging, for the. ſake of my 
Family, but you ſhall be beaten moſt immoderately. $ How to brat and 

Diego. Ay, Ay, do, beat me, Gad I'le mawle be brats Lopez, 
your ematician, 1'le rout the Sciences, I warrant ye. 

Sirrab, if L catch you again buzzing in my = beating Lo- 


Ears, your Mines, and yous Countermines, Ile peZz this while, who 

blow ye up if there be any ponder in [Spaiy, walks very gravely &* 

I'le not be plagu'd with a/Scuxvy: Mathemati- = Gfowly abou; w— 
| ; C 
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cal Raſcal, not I, and thero's the Reſolution of a— S i 

D. Ar. Of a Fool, Sot, Raſcal. TIT 

Diege, Ay, ay, any thing bat Mathematician, and. ſo { leave ye; 
and pox of Hexagons and Pentagony—— Ile have _— to Uo with - 
*ein. xit Diego, 

D. Ar, Was there ever fuch a Villain ? What ſhall I rigs him 
Siſtec ? S5; mor Lopez, 1 hope he has not hurt ye ? - 4 

Lopez. Signior, | conceive it but -reaſon to demand the price of my 
—_ ty you,. and ſatisfaftion from him, and ſo Vle take my 
«l:ave. "07 9 Ok 

D. A. Not-fo | hope, Signior. 

Lopex.. Signior, for me that have ſtudied Fortification this Thirty 
years to have my Ravellings, Half-Moons, and Baſtions, ſurpriz'd in 
this Nature z and the Parapet of my Perſon demoliſh'd thus nnskill- 
fully, I conceive isa great affront to my Art, and therefore— 

D. Ar. Shall have fatisſaCtion Sigmwor. Come with me, | will ſee 
-Your Punto ſatisfy'd : Siſter, I beg your Pardon for my digreflion 
from the Gravity of my Family, and my Houſes Honour; I was in- 
volv'd in paſſion, and knew not what [ did.; Siſter, your hand ; I will 
Wait on ye to your Chamber, — [ Exennt Gravely. 


Enter Laura with a Letter, and Lucia. 


Lawra. My dear Lucia | art ſure my Mother did not ſee the Footman 
deliver this Letter? 

Lucia. 'Twas impoſſible ſhe ſhould, for | drewit from the Garden 
with a Pack-thread inio your Cloſet-Window ; Poor Soul how afraid 
ſhe is of her Mother ; Igt from the Party, my dear ? 

Lawra, What elſe could make me-ſo fond of ic? I believe I have. 
kiſt it a hundred times,—- [ Kiſſes the Letter. 

Lucia. And | warrant it deſerves it too, and ſo. does the ſender of 
it, would he were here again, as ſafe as he was t'other Night, he's 
my favourite, I aſſure ye, Cozen: for in my Conſcience, | believe 
him to be as performing a Gentleman as any in all Spain. 

Lawa My poor heart knows his perfeftions but too well ; for 
when | ſte his Gracefull Shape and Air, there is a throbbing in 
my Breaſt ſo violent, as if the Fluttering lamate would fly to im 
$0 tell the Story of my cager . paſſion; then. he has 'a Tongue would 
{are undoe the World. | 

.Lncis, And that's a Darling; bleſling. zC 

Lawra. Oh when 1 hear him talk, 1 am Enchanted, there's fo 
much pleaſure in bis Flattery ; and whea. be lies ( as ſometimes I fear 
he does ſo ) they come with :fo much Grace out -of his Lips-— 
} cannot for my Heart but muſt believe him: vol | 
xcia. Well ! theſe Men have aſtravge Advantage over us. 


: 
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. Lenre, Ay when we love em. + © | JE 

Lucia. 1 mean fo, \which is not always when . we fy we do ; Heaven 
forbid it ſhould. ' vo 

Lawre. |f he ſhould weong my Love, what torture were too bad for 
him : for tho?I love him to extremity, by all the awfull Powers, *tis 
honourably ; butlam moulded with ſa ſofta Nature ; my Soul has fo 
much of true woman in itz adding to this the Conſtraint I live under, 
that if he could be perjut'd, 1 fear he might betray me. | 

Lucia, | hope he has ſworn ts ye Couzen, 

Lawr:. Sworn, All the ſwift-footed hours of Day and Night 
have heard the ſacred Oaths. 

Lucia. Then never doubt him. For my part, he is ſo obliging and 
kinda Gentlemado, that | Vow [ have great faith in him; What, wrong 
8 ſweet young Lady that obliges him, he'le be hang'd firſt. 

Lawra. Prethee. now it .comes into my mind; {ing the Song that. he 
compogd on his. belief chat | was angry with him ; *tis very 4 prope, 


The SONG, 


 Þ I. 
=— i 4 black and ſullen honr, | 
Which fate decrees our life ſhould know, F 

Elſe we ſhould ſlight Almighty Power, 
Rapt with the Foys we found below. 
*Tos paſt, Dear Cinthia, xow let frowns be gone, 

A Long Long Penance I have done 

A Log Long Penance I have done 


For Crimes alas" to me unknown. , 


IL 
In each ſoft hogr of ſilent Night, 
Tour Image in my Dreams appears, 
T graſp the Soul of my Delight, 
Slamber in Foy bat wake in T ears: 
Ab ! faithleſs Charming Saint what will you do, 
Let me not think { am by yots + + 
| Let me not think I am by you © $224 
Zov'd leſs, Low'd lef, for being true, ' © 


Lacia. You ſee his wit tends to Honour and Gratitude : well, 1Took 
tipon bic'to be che'moſt ConſtantiC e in all Madrid-. prailet'me 
ſes: hisLetres, 5 070k 1 —- 2021) 5.13 bis | e2HAGO 

Layra. Vle reads it. at) VIAL 21 


Jus 
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(vd) 
1 was entring Paradice to [e ohfre Sal-wvar why: EtfhrinvnabpLer, 
ante any ar dadrde weary $ xdwv( Aa whnerVontd:) ſe nt 


foraanld:cob 
me back : This paper dherefers muſt inform yon, that I will nas fail. ce toghe: as 
17. "til when Jour of tueppie, blich ena anole « 


T7 ffe coul&emmr nonily is 
Tier Anevhio, 


| Lawra, Metbinks and Ledtor is: Y Magitk: Chanicles: char Charras 
away my reaſon ; what ſhaHvb dd -Luvie t: 
Tibia,” Meet hitw, meet: hiby. —— You mbſt meet him upon Ho- 
Nour, 
Emngen. Who's there? Danghtet, where are ye? | [| Eugenie within, 
Zwowre. Pak coming Sens Moohet 8s4, hve, a pagl tis. 
ven ſhe has not liebfdrus -1! © 
.  Anciz, Neves fear hep, we. aro of the: Doaf fide. 
Lawra. .on ye; Mitires! that the iglud hour. may come, 
When [I ſhall prove a Lovers Conſtant Paſlion - 
And Oh ye Powers that Pitty .yicl6ing' Mails 
By Youth and Love's bewitching Chagms Enſhar'd, 
Grant that his Fongue WE net. Advantage \ me, . 
But if atlaſt I muſk 2. 
If then the Liithy: + nth fitte 2 ; 
Grant they may never be del! : 
And age Tr no ki et hey, "Et 
: _=_ | 8 eb] 1301) aol v Hs 
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Enter Don Fernang .jn 0 SITY xd Domingo. 


D. Fern: Sie, "1 bie bord: -how Ktmch I am 
aſham'd of my or nol pry Mow, ind from an honeſt 


heart, 7 _ ly ache yo 

Creature he has raigd, lives ooly- for kia bexbioe;) ant, 

to ſpend his Deareſt blood in the ite ef of ſuch Exalted Virtue, 
ge 'Gir, 1-hail ec 


ges. kid "favours; #hd humble gratefull 


kD Den Garcie's, 


Mould be proud 


Barns Do ap goed rut, Frxend,.a0)-then mdqtelſe.in mine:theu ſhalt - 
mand, and oy” fellow-Soldiers.— I Love a wx Dog' that 


-y Dew; 
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this morning. 
Dom. Nat Signior FS I hope. 

D. Fern. The very ſame. 

Dow. The verieſt Coxcomb living, the moſt Conceited Animal that 
ever Arm'd with Weapon one Inch Long, put Slerve to Cafſock for 
a Wedding day. 

D. Fers. | gueſ#d hinr 60 be ſome Exttzordiaery fellowby is Fart 


taſtick Garb and formality. 
Domingo. Sir, he's an Original of a Nice Nature, for his Cloxths 


are more gawdy then our Dow's it Court, which how he mairitains 
is to-every one a wonder, for he's as: poor as aw honeſt _—_ 
and as proud. ag—— 

D. Fern, As a true: Taylor. 

Dom, | Right Sir, which it __ Adtions cuativin, here- he 


comes. 


; Sever Dildo Pavaginap thy With &- 
£5 343333 — 6 Layans teekie a 44 


Erſs. Noble Si Sigma, i alb caodiry and reſpect, | oat 
your 

16 wg. T ſhall over be in your Debt in een of ſo great 
a Conrtefy;.! . 111 

Dok. The: Complement chomixt'tws Feerrign Embeſſadors would 
=_ wg cy he World has tak: nie. of b __ ow 

Freſco. Sugnier, © or Q your r 
yo 103! go ills! It, 

D. Fern. Signior, the World does me favor.” \ © 
whole Particular! waents .ate not: 
eatire Ambitiout0:de poy'Sepvicey/ 1170 7 He W'#/ 

D. Fern, Sir, I ſhall be unwearied in. nity wp MAE 

Friſco. You yeſterday in the Minority of the: Morizing. w 
ta. ſend: 6... £:1n6;"to.: 26 WItY 
ſome Robes or Habits. 


D. Fern. Your underſtanding hn a lsrſi 19? 
Friſce.s taking a due Jeewens 2 
order'd my Valet to writ on B _ — —_ To the Toh 


wal .Q dimenſions 


watuda 
hevear 
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Og none he off yobr:/ a gee ns green \oithvn Lift" of 
27 Prion g 9013725] 6 Nic 10A Df2it tif 29 o3 bil 

=, DaFerr: - Right Sir, he:490b meaſure: of-me with-it. |! 1 | 21 

' Friſco, Men have their Stars, and their Fates Signior, ad Providence 
diſpoſes gvery mans: fartung- according to! his-patticular Genius, for 
my: rt; 1was gn'G t9, Oblige: ry. Nation, by the. 'Excellency.of 

$ AFG! | 2 

Dons Ha, ha, ha FL Was there ever fach a vain Raſcal HT 

D.. Fern. Sir, 1 ſhould be much more fatisfy*d if the Excellency of 
your Art might appear upon my Back, for according to your own Phr ſe 
I. believe:the Minority of the Morning is growing towards the. Maturity, 
;  Friſce. Be pleas'd.then Sir to Strip, and uu you-are-a Perſon 
whoſe ripening Virtue the World allows, - this haod. of- mine: thats 


nEver.: bouchg. the Caſſock of any man her lis. <AMoft. Catholique -- 


eMajefty, or Don Jun of eAuftria—— ſhill in, all friendſhip Button 
Fur Doublet. . 

, Dom. 1s the D-vil in thee for Eying, . have I not ſeen theo dreſs 
_ Lords Footman twenty times ?... ou Fernand 

Friſco. How ! Infamous Varlet ! I dreſs dreſſing this while. 
a Footman, hah ! doſt thou long to be annihilated? 

-{ Dom. A Foo:man.— Sir, | have-ſeen him for a Riall; fit two long 
hours ſerting a patch upop the Cooks greaſy Caſſock. 

Friſco, Scoundrel thou dy*ſt, Sir your Pardon—— [to Fernand. 


Honour mul}. be-ſatigfied, 1. will) only? goand.Scow't my Spado. in - 


his ſmall* Gutts ary 40d. be. wick. yo. :agaia- cinſtantly, Varler 


follow. [is g going ont, Fernand Stops him, 
i Frewe Come: ts ny ng : You fha{l:Þe. Fiehds: gain. 
if you thwart him We ſhall loſe all che Jeſt. 1 Aſidr to Domingo, 


 Friſce.) A Gpok, 16hgjNeanges: pf my! Family: wauld viſe. from» their 
Fonbs, and blaſt 7 were I guilty of ſuch Ignominy. Perhaps: at'the 


Kumble R6ticion gli ha ool Veoningwkb knew! ryo Chatitable'Hiſ- 
"— I might quallify the Caſſock with a PI Ulcer t09 


© Ratchs a. ' Baishdoabatainacd. blo 51f7 i 
Fern. Well Sir, digre g from this Miſtaked! litcle,, what am 1in 
your debt for this favomRon: «mm 2995 bo 273 
apo » .AMOmg nf Hadnovr;l ave no Debts, for Conrteſis 
58g _—_ eldityonnle, —_— aſe i: 
by Well Sir,- Your own. way chi nA © 
Friffqh ni boingowny My [Is 1 2:2 | 


ad ER So Mor 6; ron” 24 02k. 

ph karomonrO after: Veſpors,0: Critically \thros. minkaſiafs 

te; eaven 4TJi GSH 10 23d MH OI), 
BB, Fern, You ſhall bg;ſe Sew gnihoe17bav 19Y wi 0 

I En Butiiee gub 6 a! {89 (otic ſeo. v5\11 
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(13) 
x FH; ha; ha what a ſtrange Monſter Aﬀeation and 
Folly have made of this fellow ? 

Dom. Sir, this is nothing to his Extravagance at other times ; *tis 
reparted-he- heards amonglit- the Benders, and Robbing maintains the 
Vanity of his Garb2; for to work is D:ath to him;-— but ſee Sir 
here 'comes my Lord, 


Enter Don Garcia, «nd Dieg2, wd a Guard, and 2 Fo:tmen, 


Diego. Why am I your Priſoner my Lord ? what have 1 done, that yor 
put your Cianidalls, your Man-ezters here upon me my Lord ? 

D. Gar. Sirrah'give 'em good words you were beſt, leſt they beat bet- 
ter manners into 7e; here*sa Letter from your Father Sir, who deſires 
me to [mpriſon ye 'till he comes; he informs m2 here, that to his great 
comfort you are grown a —— 

Diego. A what my Lord ?— 

D. Gar. A Foot Sr. 

' Diego, Why if I am, there's the leſs reaſon to Impriſon me: 

D. Gar. A mad miſchievous fool Sir ; A fool that ſhould be-whipt z 
you ſhall know more Þ rays 19 Captain, Goo4 morrow, the King 
receives you” well, and has given orders for your ſpeedy diſpatch to 
Toledo, whex:z your Company 'is Quarter'd 5- your further buYPneſs you 
ſhall know anon. - 

D. : Fern. My Lord, I have bluſht ſo much already to think of my un- 
worthyneſs, that if I-now look pale-—believe it rather to be through | 
fear of performance then/any confrdence of my Mesit. 

D: Gar. Your Merit receives/ no damage Sir by -your Modeſty; 'and 
your Courage ſhall be put to the proof ſuddenly. 

D. Fern. Your Lodſhip ſhall aways find me ready and Obedient. 

D. Ger. The King has Ocder'd four Companies to be ſent into Flew 
ders,of whom:t believe yours is deſign'd one. ' -* S 
-D: Fern. My Lord;/[ amready at anhoors warning. 

Diego. But what a Devill am Tkept here for Oh this- Confounded 
Father of-mine-— ods-heartI ſhal! knock him o'th head one-time or 
another, -I ſhall never' be able to endure him'long. - 


11.2 Elfer Don' Ariell- with Lopez, Veuking-L Hater, 
| Singers, que "Duveeri,” | 


w'D FGarcie,” Oh here-comes- Pw Ari, now Sir'we fall know your 
Viztues; + -- 3 4+ G4 ll y Fi T1 

Don Ariell, Oh are ye there Sirrah ;myLotd, 1 humbly thank your 
Lordſhip for ſecuring that ugraciods- Raſcal, who as I was enforn”d was 
intending to run away, __—— and deſert my houſe, -tofthe ut- 
ter diſhofoutiof my Family, like a'dama'd Villain + Comme Sirraby in the | 


$—_ 


014) 
firſt plac? give this worthy 5% ſatis{a&ion for the laſt _ 
put aca ask him pardon Sirrab, you 
Piegs, 1'le uot ask bim pardon, not. 
D. Ar. Ask him pardon, I ſay, Surah, give him ſatisfaQion, 
Diego. Ay, ay, I'e.give him ſatisfaQtian preſently ; come ſtand aide, 
I'le fight with him ; Ile ſatisfy the Rogue ; come Ple fight with him. 
' D. Ar. Fight with him, did ye ever hear ſuch a Viliain my Lord ? 
he's for fighting with bis Mathematician, be*s for demolithing all the 
Sciences at one thruſt : Sirrah, Sirrah, as him pardon, or with you+ 
Leave my Lord be thallbe ty'd Neck and Heels. 
D. Gar. With.all my heart Sic, it (hall be done ; this Fool gives us 
29 Excellent Scene of diverſion. [0 Ferngnd. 
Diego. Shall it be done my Lord? 
D. Gar. Ay, ay, it ſhall be done ; we are upon the Court of Guard, 
and Diſcipline muſt be us'd. 
Diego. Why then it ſhall not be done my Lard, and I do ask thee 
- pardon, Oh thou Curſed Mathematician, before this Company Old 
ny do a6k thee pardon, but Gad, if e're | catch. thee 
. lope—— loo yon 
D. Ar. Qb1 is your Stomach come down, Sir 
Digga. Down Sir, »— | think **would brivg any ones Stomach down 
Sir, $0 > be ty'd Neck and Heels like a Calf in a paic of PaBRICkS—— 
but if ever I catch him alone—— 
D, fr. My Logd, will your Lardſhip believe-me, I am half diffracted 
wich & this Bay-; he makes me Sick with fretting;; 1 can neither Ea, 
-nor Drink, nor SIerP.; t'other Night) Greene t Was beating | him, and 
ith the viglenc of my motion, moſt unfortunately batyer'd all my 
knuckles againſt the Bed-poſb, 
D. Gay. Ha, bac A 5 SRP ynlacky. accident faith, Sir. 


*D: Fern. Ha, ha 
D. Ar. Come Sirrah, och this is all your. tack, yet, bere's your 
Vaulting-Maſter, and yur + Singing » APC yoAr Dancing-Maſter, 


thas you muſt, be reconcil'd too befary you Vets 
. Ple have nothin _— with, — agg ex,comes. ont, 
unleſs it be this way, I'le fight *m. if they. wills come Ile Sake 


—_ em, 
%; Lordſhi 
— a EY wed 3am Qu My Lorg has 'yous Jo 


D as Oh, pad, there's one below, I uſe it frequent 
- Fake away, 0g-my.kipnoyr,. 
"Mount moſt- certainly = —T Tod dens ANT WT 
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_— Gentlemen I beg all your pardons — 1 will not ride, my Lord, 
th dye ſee I beg all Your pardons — but gadt if c*re 1 catch either 
of ye alone — look to't, [ apart. 

D. Ar. Ohd'ye-bend, dye ſtoop, are ye to be taken up, Sir ? 

Diego. Ay, riding the Woeden-Horſt is tobe taken up indeed. 

D. Ar, My Lord, was ehereever ſuch a fond Father as Iam ? nay, to 
ſay the 4rvth, 1 am 2 foot of a Earher 4, why here have 1 — theſe 
lagenous Perſons to inſtruct / him in all che Qualities belonging to a 
Gemtleman ;, all incomparable Perſons, my Lord, the very Pearls of - 
Spain z, my Lord, if your Lordſhip pleaſes you ſhill ſee'em practice. 

D.Gav. With all my heart, Sir. Here the Vaulting- 

D. Ar, Come, Gentlemen, a little of your ) Maſter /awlts, and 
Art; and fiſt you Sir; Bhd Diego, Sirrah let me YDicgo imitares him 
fee you follow him. - awhpraly. | 

D. Ar. Oh Deviliſh awker'd Rogue, he leaps juſt like a Cow over 8 
Stile ; Gadzooks I'le Vault my ſelf, you ſhall fee me ontdo- him preſently 
Old as lam; my Lord, whenl was a-young Fellow I could have firkt it 
away , t could have done it in ſome perfection z but tough as 1 am 1 
think | can get up yet. [Here D. Ariell Vanlts. 


D. Fern. Excellently well perform*d I faith Don. 

D. Ar. Alittle Stiff, a little Stiff; but however 1 come-off you ſee. 

D. Gr. Come-oft, why Dox Diego there is nothing t'ye.. . | 
_ D- Ar; He, hang him, a Lump, a Logg, he's neodier nothing ; come 
now let's have a little Singing = Dancing, 


| Spaniſh Daxce here. 


D. Ar. . What think ye now, my Lord, are they not rare fellows in 
theie way ? | 
 D: Gar. Sir they are iamy Opinion ( as you ſay ) the yery pearls of 
Spain, and yet I think Diego they do not edify at all, 5 
D.- Ar.' Not a jot-: Why there's my Plague Sir — here's Sgmer 
Semabreif has been teaching him-his Notes this fix months, and the dull 
Rogue-s got no further then Soi Sol, yet — he has uote ofmy mettle in 
eu pa W's z I believe he was chang'd at Nurſe. 
D.Gear. Come, you ſhall both go ang Sup with me, where we'le Re- 
concile theſe matters in a Hamper Sherry : Captain, you ate my 
Gueſt to i z1 muſt give ye a Rouſe before-ye go. . 
Diego. To night you may ufe me as. you pleaſe; but in the morning 
do on, Old Jally Gang.the. Fandits, and defy my Faiher, the Devill 


- fortune, ; io 
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(16) 
SCENE I. 
_ "Enter Don Antonio, 


D. Arton. "The Watch is ſet, and by the Generall Stillneſs o're- the 
'Court,l gueſs the King's ir-bed + all Eyes but thoſe of Lovers,& the ſick, 
-addre(s themſelves to- ſleep, whilſt I, —_— with throbbing heart, 
and Eager Expectation, wait for the kind approach of heavenly beauty 
40 ble(s my Service, and reward my Love; oh the dear Creature, | never 

+think on her, never reflect on her delightfull perſon, but all her charms, 

ber Youth, Witt, Mein, and Graces, open/the Wound her Eyes long 
ſince have made; and I am dying when 'me abſent from her; yonders the 
Sign, -that light Set in her Window is plac't to guide me into Para- 
dice, juſt ſo 1 ve read the beauteous maid of Seſos guided through 
Heleſpont her vigorous Lover, to the warm harbour of her willing 
Axms ; . but yet The I ſhall have better luck then he, for his rce- 
turn was fatal — ba! the Window opens, hiſt, hiſt— | 


Enter Lawra above. 


. Lawra. Who'sthere ? 
Anton, Does not thy beating-heart inform thy Sences, and tell thee 
*tis Antonio? 
Lawra. Speak lower, you are come too ſoon. 
Anton, How is that poſſible, if thou art kinde andLoveſt me? 
Lawrs. My Mother is not yet in bed. 
Anton. Then Pme too ſoon indeed, what in the name of wonder 
can - thag Old Sibi# be doing thus late? hah ! Is ſhe Conjuring ? 
Lawra. Yes, to defend the Honour of her Daughter againft all 
Injurious Night-walkers, Re 
Anton,, If ſhe be good at Spells— tell her a poor diſtreſſed Lover 
here, whoſe heart is Wounded by her Daughters Eyes, and Cauſe 
him to wander at this uncouch Seaſon, deſires a Charm againſt 'em. 
_ £«wra., A Sparkling bottle tell him, and his Naturally Levity will 
do the buſineſs without Spells or Charms, ' oO 
Anton. Not when, what cans'd. the hurt can only Cure it. - 
I'gad it was plaguily gueſt tho'—— - 2 off aide; 19 0 
Lewra, And what is that Diſſembler ? OTE TS OS. 
© * Anion. Thy Eyes, thy Tongue, thyLips, thy-every' Grace ; for, as 
thop art. all-over killing Charms, ſo every touch of thee i$mmedicinable. 
'Lawra - Away you flatterer. 
5zAwv. Would [ were near thee but to kiſs that falſhood from offthoſe 


pretty 
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(>) 
pretty li it ſhould taint %em. 
Lawra. D'ye not flatter me ? 

Anton. No by my Soul that hovers round thy boſome, nor never did ? 

Lewra. And will you love me as you ? | 

Anton. Tye me not up my deareſt Life to forms; to love thee as [ 
ſhould is moſt Impoſlible, thy merci is beyond our belt of ſervice, then 
who can love ſo,well as thou deſerv'ſt ? 

Lawre. But honoutably as you ſhould, and me only ? 

Anton. Thee, thee only —- pray heaven | have vic.ue enough to keep 
my word with her, for | am a ſtrange unconitant dog in my nature, that's 
the truth on'r. [. aſide. 

Lawra. Smear to that. 

Anton. By thy dear ſelf, by all that's Sacred So there's a neat Equi- 
vocation to ſave a man from Perjury now. 

Lawrae. Hark, hark. [ Noiſe. 

Anton. Hah ! what's the matter ? 

Lewra. | think I hear her ſtir, I muſt go ſee, take you another turn in 
the Piazzas, and by that time all will be ſecure, and the door ſhall be 
open'd to ye. | C Exit Lawra. p 

Anton. Then by that door I go to Paradice, and revell in the ſweets of 
Love and Beauty ; the Angels do no more : Youth, Health,and Fortune, 
Wine, Vigour, Wit, and Melting, Charming woman : what Epicure 
couldever wiſh for more ? 'tis all the Generous brave man can covet, 
and only Droſs is the whole world beſides, 


C Exit Antonio. 
Enter Don Fernand. 


Don Fernand. 'T was well I had the temper to retire, before the 
Brimmers had gone once more round, elſe I had certainly been dipt and 
ſoundly, for mine are ſuch untoward brains for drinking, a glaſs beyond 
my Cuſtomary draught, is apt to fluſter me; Where am |1 now? Oh! 
Nis the ſtreet 1 think that fronts the Pallace. Now all ye gawdy ſpanglesy 
of the Sky that deck the Robe of melancholly night, Glimmer enough 
that I may grope my way home to my Lodging, andthenVle be thank« 
full ; me very Poerical to night, ſend me good luck after it. 


Lawra looky ont. 


Lawra, Hiſt, hiſt — come nearer the Window. 
en hewvihe K he door F "nt 
There's the Key ; open t our gs out 4 key rays 
ſelf, and come up ſoftly, be quick and carefull, | by, there's of 
and make nonojſe .as you love me. __ CExi Lancs. 
D. Fern. A Ladies Voicez, a Key theemn to me, with a —O—__ 


F-2 - - 
5 , = 
Ar _ ur wr AT 


agy fort 


jpomas, Lye thre Sir, "tis. better . iv your. guts then. atine; 
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(18) 
to enter and come to her; here's an Adyentore now, teb 40 one Hot 
this -is ſome Rich Heireſs that is falPn in Love "with me, and has taken 
this way, and the obſcurity of the night,” to declare her Paſſion ; Well 
Ferraxd thou art in the Toſt of a Younger Brother, and ſhonld'ſt nor cc- 
fuſe a Fortune ſo queint!y thrown upcn thee : No 1:m reſolv'd to enter 
come what will on't. [Fetnend opens the door and goes in, 


Antorio rx 17, 


Antonio, The Corigidore ard the Patro!l are walking yonder, fearch- 
ing [think for ſomebody ; if they -had found me initead of him they 
lookt lor, as *twas but a Chance ] eſcap't, I had made a fine nights work 
on't, and my Intrigue had gone hopefully forward : But praiſe be given 
to my quick Eyes, I ſculkt behind a Pillar,and they paſt me—now to the 
happy door here — what already open'd — here's a diſpatch for ye ; 
ah — there's nothing like a kind Young Charming Rogue that's 
willing — the buſineſs of her Love is done with ſuch Alucrity, it gives a 
vaſt addition to the Pleaſure — well”tis a pretty ſweet-natur'd Soul, 
and I'gad Vie Reward her immediately. [Exit. 


SCENE Changer. Enter Don Fernand. 


Fernend. Where I am I know-not, nor how to get further, and now 
I think better on't, if ipſtead of my Rich Heireſs this ſhould be the houſe 
of ſome Nimph of Pleaſure, ſome wanton Lady of the Lake, that has a 
fancy for my Perſon, and taking me ſor a Ainor (as indeed | am at theſe 
matters ) has betray'd me hither, ga4 I'me afraid the prize would be 


hardly worth the hazzard, therefore in due. time Plexetire. 


9m [4s going ont, 
Enter Den Ant6hio. '. | » 

Don eAnteuic. Who's that ? ro 5 

D. Fern. Hah ! — nay, then Pme betray*d indeed. 

D. Arten...Methought 1 heard ſome footing — 110, "tas 'only my 


fancy ; but why is the Key taken out of the door when the Guard' are 


coming upthe ſtreet, and tea to one will enter finding a houſe leſt open ? 
I muſt be reſolv'd in this | T 

D. Fern. Tis ſo, this is ſome Bravo that has ſeen me.come in, and in- 
tends to ſurprize me in the dark, but Ile 'be too quick for him : 
> APD "55 FTE; | Stabs him with 4 'Ponyard 
* Apan,.Oh this baſe woman! oh! ... - 4 nd Anto 24 lf 
D-Fearp,, Ayay — tis a Bawdy-houle' 1knby it by bis'F Ib gt a 

oy... 


TExi. 
Entey 
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(19) 
Enter Laura, 


D. Anton, Oh baſe, baſe Infamous Woman ? h 
Lawra. Ah then my fears are true, my Mother has diſcover'd us, 
Killd Don eAntonio, and Pm the next reſerv'd to feel her Vengeance, 
: Eugen. Within, Cl up my Servants— bring Lights here: 
' Lawra, Hark ſhe's coming, Oh Heaven ! I dare not meet her Rage. 
Diſtration, Death, Confuſton, what ſhall1: do ? Or whither - ſhall 
I fly ? Hide me, ye Gloomy ſhades of friendly Night; wrap me in Foggy 
Miſts, black as my fortune, for thus to you I Dedicate my Sorgons. 
Far trom this houſe, the Scene of Cruelty, 
And from a barbarous Mothers Rage I fly. 


"3 4 Ss (# ID 
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OC Exit Lawra. 


Emer Eugenia, with Servants. 


WW O& w* C3 


Exgen. Angells defend and keep me : what*s the matter? who isit 
that at this Strange hour of night afrights us thus with Groans and Ex- 
clamations ? what do I ſce a man all bloody? ſpeak, what are ye? if 
Age and grief, have noe quite blinded me, you ſhould be Don Antonio, 
| D. «Amo. Madam, lam the ſame—-and wounded, but not kill'd, 
by - 24 Eugen. How came ye hither, and who us'd ye thus? 

e D. Amon. I have not breath totell ye all the Story, for I bleed a- 
2 yaue ; - 7 ſuffice in the inſtant, that your Daughter, your daughter 
e 15 the Cauſe. 

e Engen. Oh moſt Eternal Scandall to my houſe, go fetch her hither. 


F Emter Lucia, 
| + 
| | Lacie, Madam, her Chamber-door is open and ſhe's not there. 
Exgen. Not there, where is ſhe ? oh my diſtraQting fears! 
Lucia. Not in the houſe, I'm Certain Madam. 

Engen, .Not-in the houſe, where then? oh-heaven ! what is become 
y ot her ? Runinto the City——Alarm all the Watches; [] ro Servants. 
e Ran; fiy-away: to every -par o'the Town ; bring her ' 

? again,/l_ ſhall grow maddelſe - -Oh Lawre, Lewra! 


1- | Enter Corigidore and Guard, 


d Corig. What's the Matter, Madam ? 
 Eugam; Ol Pm Ruin'd, loſt, undone, undone for ever, no peace cam 
ever tromthigiMoment bleſs me. - | | | p Toy 
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(20) 
| Enter Don Fepnand, . 


D. Fern. Now the Guard is here, 1 think | may venture in vnſuſpefted, 
aed hear a little news. [ aſide 
Whar is the- Matter, Captain ? 

Eugen. A man allmoſt Murther'd in my houſe, and my daughter gone, 
oh my daughter ! 

D. Fern. Alas, alas * Is the Gentleman kill's ? pray Jet me ſee. his: 
face ? | 

Corgg. Pray Sic reſpite your Curioſity, he's a man of quality, and muſt: 
not be Expos'd—take him up, and get ſurgeons inſtantly ; le take 
Care of him to night, and. to merrow this buſinels ſhall be:Exatnin'd 
throvghly. 

[Guards carry off Antonio. 

Eugen. Oh Lawra, Lawra! oh my Cruelt fortune. 

D. Fern. What a horrid Miſchief has my-raſh adventure-brought on 
this poor Lady, whole tears me: hinks are Drops of my hearts blood : 
Pve ſuch affliton for h.r ; this comes of Intreaguing< ah plague of my 
Curioſity, 2 [ aſide. 

Corig. Madam, what afliſtar.ce I can give you youſhall ſoon Command. 

D. Fern. And tho'a Stranger Madam, perhaps my ſervice may not 
be altogether uſeleſs ; therefore. 1 beſeech you have. patience, your 
daughter cannot be ioft fo caſily: | 

1, Her honours loſt however, which is her-bctter part, for ſuch 
an aCtion as this is,muſt depend.on worſe conſequences then yet 1 know ; 
ſure never Mother had ſach fate as mite : my Son-was loſt or murder*din 
his Infancy, and now my Daughter that ſhould be my comfort, and prove 
the darling bleſſing of my Age, wioſe youth | train'd in the ſtrict Rules 
of Virtue, reſtrain'd* her liberty to curb her paſſions : and did what er 
a Cautious Perent cobld; : runs from my:houte; heaven knows for-what 
Crimes committed —+<. but I muſt fear *em-foul and hortible, ah is too 
much to bear ; my realon fails-me, and' grief within mo. takes ſuch full 
polſeſlion; there 1s noroom for comfort-:. Qh Fernand — Lawra, ob ! 

imwrnnG,ns ], »; foflns [ Exit. weeping. 

Orig: Fle followand comforther all F'6an, and wiſh, 1 knew the. Au- 
ow of this miſchief,/ the Rack or Wheel were not puniſhment. enough 

or him: 

D. Fern. Say ye ſo,” Ple keep him from your\knowledge S5gnor, for 
that reaſon — d'sdeath the Rack and the Wheel did he ſay ? if puniſh- 
ment for ſuch a Crime muſt be at ſo ſevere a rate, Pgad they ſhallread in 

[the Stars tofind the Criminal for Fernand ;— Racks and Strapado's are 
too rigid a Teſt for a young Officer, Scarce warm inhis Commiſſion ; 


, and beſides to loſe it too by a Curſed blind adventure almoſt. before a 
«man's ſecure *tis his own, is a Policy not reaſonable to one that has the 
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Þ ofany brajns in's head z therefore dear Don own Conns 
Nl ae be ſoles UAE 


fe,: | 
Secrets like Spirits. ſhould-be kept with Care, 
Their Virtge's loſt if ever they take Air. 


The End of the Second ACT. 


a oE—_—_——— a> - - — 


ACT IIL SCENE. TL. 


A Poor Thatcht Cottage where are Diſcover'd at aT able among} Potts 
wd Glaſſes, the Banditti ; viz. Leon, Friſco (in othen Cloaths) 
Rufino, with three or ſour more, and Megzra. 


Leon, F Ome my brave hearts, let's have the t'other Rouſe, and let it- 


go round. 
Kuf. Well ſaid my noble Captain; come here's to ourgood ſucceſs tos 
day, fill, fill all. [Drinks. - 


Leon. With all my-heart.?faith,, and may. it prove fome young news 
fledg'd Goſling, ſome Milk-ſop Heir, that has juſt rub'd his Chia upon 
his Grandmothers whiskers, rgceivd her bleſſing of five hundred Dol- 
lars, and With this pretty Load is coming fluſh to Town, . with intent to- 
ſee faſhions, but really to be entertain'd by the way, and eas'd of his 
burthen by us the Knights of the order of Induſtry, [ Drinks. 

3 Baxd. Methinks | have him in my Clutches already, the palm of . 
my band itches;, we ſhall have govd luck to day : 

Friſco, Hey——hum—— C Fr. ſighs, and walks melancholy about.- «. 

Leon. Wife, be ſare you look to-your Charge, take heed the Cors- 

idore find us not : The noble” Fraternity of the Bandits of Naples now 
fled for Refuge- into Sp.un may be broke for -want of Policy, therefore 
beware of thoſe. Cold-blouded-Fellows, that feed upon the {teem of Ju- 
ſtice ; remember that we are the Children of the Sun, hot, vigorous, 
and like him, prone to Rapine; and ever in aftion. | 
AMegers. Good Lord, how wiſe you are with your Cautions and Ad- 
vice ollate, pray give your mouldy documents to your Migors, you : 
Callow Raſcally.Theives that carry Prayer-books in their Rockets, and. - 
trouble not your he'd with tutoring me; what {1 have not been a 


Thief this 50 years for nothing ſure. 
[Braks a—_—_ withent teeth. . 
Leon. Meg, | beg thy pardon, 1 have wrongd theez Gentlemen, 
ſhe is in the right ; ſhe has been a Yirimneſetbis years. 
Ruin, Lit her Health go-reund.: Come Gentlemen, here's the. Cap- 
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»Friſte, Hey hn! 121; C/ighs, and ft? down apart 

_—_ How now $S:gnior Friſco | What ill fate hay-Glauded, your: 
Phiz to Night ? why in this Lowring Mood Sigmor ha [— >: ,--* 

Friſco, Hey, Hum —— | 

Meg. lt may be the good Gentleman is not well ; ſhall I fetch you 
ſome of my diſtillings Gentleman ; they are Comfortable I can aſlure 
ye; | have made a-great deat of goof water in my time. 


[_ Exit, 

Leon, If gains cn cure a mans Diſtemper me ſure he gets more 
then any two of us. 

3. Band, How fo Captain, do we not Share ? 

Lcon, Why firſt by being of the Bandires, and next by being a Taylor, 
a doable. T heit has doublc-profit, and now you have it, — Hex, £0 
your ways and get my Comrads Something for breakfaſt, d'ye hear — 

[ Exit Megzra. 

Rifsn, He's in his Raggs now, but we ſhall ſee him flant ir like a Dor 
ia the City at night. 

Friſco, Gentlemen, heaven continue your mirth, but alas ! 'tis not 
my Cue at preſent, .I am'to Aft a Scene of-Sorrow. 

Leox, Sorrow! gad if Sorrow comes amongſt us he . 
fall be kick®d ont of the Company,we?le have no moods, [Enter Diego, 
nor figures here, but ſuch as are diveQtive ;, hah ! what my noble Squire 
Diego, Baſilor manos ;, why I have been in deſpair, 1have not ſeen thee 
to long —— Gentlemen, all Salute him; this is the wortby perſon that I 
have ſo long Expected. 1 | [They all Salute bim. 

Diege. 1am come at laſt Captain. 

Leon. And thou art welcome my brave Lad as heart can wiſh. 

Diego. 1 have been damnably plagu'd with that old Huncks my Fa- 
ther, but 1 have given him the ſlip at laſt. 

Leon. Haſt robb'd him noble heart ? 

"" Diego. Robb'd him, what robb my Father ? 

Leon. Father, Pox ! meer word, a'tizelar notion for him that had 
the Comfort of begetting thee, befides he's not thy Father that is a foe to 
thy Liberty and Bravery of Spirit : he's a Scandall to thy blood, and may 
be robb'd as all theſe Gentlemen here ſhall affirm ——what fay ye ? 

Rofin. May be Robb'd, Captain—he muſt be Robb”d that'sFlat. 

Band. &y ! Or the honour of our profeſſion will bave a'foul blemiſh 
on-it, thir's certain. What think you Signiony Friſcs ?-—come. pre- 
thee leave thy-dumps and cheer-up. DG 

Friſce. Why has my worthy Brothex then let ſlip ſo fair an Opportu- 
nify, is he not robb'd? | 
: Diego. No faith, 4 only took away all that 1'could lay my hbandon ; 
I 6id not robb him I'6uly' Shape'aModicumi or So. a 91!1 6 21 9 

-"Fune, Modicantiy ate better-then nothings, had you brought away/no- 
thing, you had ſhame'd the fraternity—but if we ſhare' cho' but ofa 


Ty 


within this week—e oh oh! 
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Modictm, the Science tpreivesnoblemiſh; 

Om. Right, right. Wit 7x 7 X | 

"D5#go0. 'But he ſhall be robb'd if Flive ; fiace Gentlemen you fay my 
honon is concern'd in*t— come Signior Friſco, prethee let's have a cup 
round, thou art Melancholy, 

Leon. If thou haſt griefs, thou haſt more need of comfortery : come, 
come, diſcover, : 

Friſco, Why then becauſe [ know ye all men of worth, and ſuch whoſe 
unqueſtion'd virtues mount up tothe very Standard of honour, as my 
cqual brothers in 2ll fame and reparation, 1 will unfold to ycu — kr.ow 
then that l have here receiv'd a Letter. 

Leon. From a Whore, Sigmer, 

Friſco. Captain, this is a ſerious: bu$neſs and will Tcquirs your laga- 
City ; | have 1 ſay receiv'd from Segovia a letter from my Brother. 

3 Band. Very well, Sr, 

Friſco, He is a perſon, whom' without vanity I'may declare to be the 
molt ned man in Ofhce in ll the City, being the publique rctainer tg 
Juſtice: In a word Gentlem*n, heY&—— 

Leon, The Hangman tt ere. WS 

Friſco, He is ſo— 3s the rade Valgar nominate it. | 

L's. A very publique Officeringeed, 

Friſco. Ah Sir, the moſt dexirom perſon-at his busneſs; fo acute, 
expert and ingenious in affairs of this nature, that whoever had ſeen 
him, would have even long'd to cine under his hands. 

Diego. Faith Brother '-think | frofld&notimudck: wag for all that. 

Friſco Truly Sir, you would( bitto proceed”) he iwrites me word 
here, that my good old Father, peatt berwith him( he was a notable 
oo Gentlemen, if you had kgowa him lately ſutfer'd under his 

anas,. a TOLL ' 
Diego, Hang 'd I beſeech ye, Sir? 

Friſco. ,Yes vir, his diſlolution.hdppen'd to be that way. F[/ighing. 

Leon, Alack, alack, he wapnot oftour Proieſien,; was he ? .-:101 2 

Friſco. No Sir, he wawonly for Nimmingof Cleaks, and Catting of 
Purſes, he was altogether for the reitate Trade, | '- 

Rufin, A great faultiindeed, had hebeena mhole-fake man he might 
have flouriſh*t many a fair day. 

Friſco. Oh, oh, oh-— \ F Hewles. 

Rifin, Have patience govd brother, .have patience. .a37 .: 

' Friſco. Asto out mother, tho* yet living he fays.little better of her, 
For ſhe is in the Inquiſition of-Fokedo—— : + 

Leon. For what, prithee Signion:\ this Lacter:does-aot mention that ; 
what is ſhe a Bawd ? 

.., Friſco, No Signior, ſhe's a Witch ; A'Bawd / alack a day ſhe always 
Hated ſuch mean qualities; —Agd now I warrant ſhall 1 loſe her too 


Loew. - 


| (24) 
'Zeen. Well, well, prithee have, paticnce ;come theſe are all Trank- 
tory things, aud wn ae "s ' | 
Diego, Ay that'strue, but introth *twould vex one to loſe a Couple 
of ſuch. virtuous Parents for all that, gadslid, would my fath er were 
| there in ſted of one of %m. 
Leon, Come my Ladds, to divert this Melancholly humour, let's have 
2 Song, and a dance, then a glaſs round, and defy all the World, the 
Devil, and Fortune : come away with't. 


The Song and Dance here. 


T. 
t. Ban. - He Joys of Court or City 
Th fame of Fair or Wuty 
Are Toy: to the Banditti, 
Whilſt our Cupps we Drein. 


II. 
2. Ban, . We Love, we Laugh, we lye here, 
We Eat, we drink, we dye bere, 
And V alliantly defy here : 
All the Power of Spain. 


HI. 
But when by our Scoxt, a Prize we find 
We all Run out to Seize him, 
_—_ Stand, we Cry, 
ye ye Dye © 
— gp 4 mere ade. 


And 
. Were Banditti's 200. 


V., - 
t+ Bun, Seme we Bind, and ſoms we Gag, - 
Some that have ſtore of Gold 
Into ohir Cave we draw: 


VI, 


EC EE EEE 
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| | 1 $4Þ VI. 
Chorus. Thu: biky firf® Hdenlded Matter 
Onur Principles we Scatter, 
"Twas Folly made 


And fear that 


Nature, 
made Law. 
VI 


I. 
2, Ban, And when 'we come home our Doxits run 
To bid ns kindly welcome, : 
Plump, Freſh, and Tewng, all down do lye 
On Beds of Moſs to Sport, 


VIII. 
Chorus. Thus Every Valiant Ranger 
Lyes at Rack and Manger, 
And be thats paſt moſt danger 
Ha moſt Kiſſes for't. 


F IX, 
1. Ban, Fools do Whine and Sigh and Pine, 
Fools fall ſich, of Feavers, 


Fools doat on fleetin 
That oft does Rnine Ei: 


X. 
Chorus. Whilt without begging pitty 
Of the Rich, the Fair, or Witty ;, 
The Brave, the Bold Banditti 
Has the ſelf ſame Thing. 


Enter Megztra. 


Megera. Breakfaſt is ready Gentlemen, pray be pleas'd to walk in, 
why who is here ? what my Bully, my Prince, my Pyramas, bt 
my. worſhipfull Son and Noble Squire Don Diego — Pfack 1 have a 
Buſs, [ Kiſſes biy | Why bleſling on thy heart, and how go 
matters chicken, hah ! Good lack what' a — boy 'tis grown, [I 
Remember the Theif when he was no bigger then my Thumb. 

Diego. Very well, I thank ye Grannum— ok the Devill ! that Kiſs 
basblaſted me, her breath ſtinks worſe then a Rotten Oyſter. [ſle. 

' Lear. 'NobleSquire and Gentlemcn, pray walk in; and fall too : I'te 
but have a word or two with my honny-ſuckle here and be with ye pre- 
ſently. ; | | | 


E | Diego. 
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Diego. Honny-ſuckle——would the, Dee'] had had her for a 

Noſe-gay, ſo 1 had miſ9dhap4. PofihenBes 4 ll 1: CEpires, 216d) 
: 1; {Brent nll ile Lat and Meg. 

Leon. Meg.— | have formerly T6ldtiiec-whet maſt be done with 
this farae young Snipe, he ix@.Rok.this Fathers hevſe.fac us ye 01d But- 
rock, and then we ſha!! have wealth enough ; therefore be ſure to whee- 

'le him neatly; be officious and reſptfMull to him, d'ye hear. 

Meg. Vie Nigle him$-warrentiyet adaſome 2o.\yeers ago I.motild 
have Neigl'd A Young fellow ſp 44vthe hould:nvt have had a Crols 
left to bleſs himſelf; But4une was ever Spuciull to: Beauty, however | 
think 1 have a Longue leſt. + - «+ 3:3 

Leon. Why faith 'tis but reaſon thou ſhouldſt have a tongue left, for 
to my knowledge thou haſt ne're a Todth// 

Meg. Ye lye like a Jack-atropes; haven friend or two here in a 
Corner, or if | had not | have Gums Raſcall, kan'c | ? 

Leon. Ay, ay, thou haſt ſe, apd there's. an eadon't, aud be but dilli- 
gent about the Squire, and we are mgdefor\ ever. 

Meg. Yet again adviſing; pray mind your own bug neſs ; ve naturall 
affeftion for him, he ſhall not ſcape ni. 

Leon. A naturall affeftioh, Aday. ' | 

Meg. And what then, what if4 have, what are you the wiſer now ? 
pray get ye in and ſee that your Gentlemen Gueſts Steal nothing; And 
don't think to Pump me: Why yePuppyyon, d'yethink to Pump me ? 


Enter Laiftra. 


Leon. How now— What 'have we here? 

Lawra. | have been wandting 'all this dreadfull night, to finde a 
place of Shelter for my Sorrows,» Wlt:itiil this maiwee\ Could not be ſo 
happy ; this Roof is humble, and it's homely outſide, ſhews 'tis the 


Seat - Poverty and Peace, pray heaven the Inhabitants are kind. and 
honeſt. | geo? | 


Meg. Bleſs us, who's this? 
-iBten. barh'Codfonddod;; 1 never ſaw Toth 2 Creatuteniimy life. 
.- \tea. Good+ People, for Ihepe I'call yerrigtit, wonder inotat my 
Rounge:imttulfiony;, -alas { you ate dbelpw theftroakes of fortune; and 
otefeebnotthe-thfivefieibt' others; but if yorrthearts ditl ever bar 
dour:pity ;'iif dender matue has aplace withinye, [pivera poor - wretch 
by Tyrand koweundone, aihritertor her'greifiwichia your dwelling. - 
2! }Leon,; Why Meg;wig donttyeſpeat tothe Geritlewanyan'? why don't. 
Feſbew 0m mary) A mager Jade; form own-patc berfacehas made 
3M both blindand: dumb :- The devil !Icake home if ea dpedk. a word - 
eorher. {17:7 3d bas 515d 019 ternogor 7H £2 (211 10 hh file” * ' 
Meg. Alas good Gentlewoman ? are ye in Love Pe 
Lawra. Love is too true a'Cauſe of all my Sorrows. 


Meg. 


"% Q, *v 


[2>) 

Meg. Why Loveisa terrible thing indeed, it is indeed ; for in my 

years | had like tothave been diftracted with it my ſelf. | 

Leox. What an Eye ſhe has, and what a delicate ſtraight taper ſhape: 
—— I am inchanted, 1 know not where | am, My 17 

ay Good Lack, why what Luck's here, ſhe's plaguee Rich in Jew- 
ells, 1 ſee-—And beſides, I warrant this young Creature has many'a 
good thing about her if the truth were known : Well Pritty face, and 
would you lodge in Our houſe, did you ſay ? 

Lawra. If you would be ſo kind to entertain me, | would for a day 
or two, till ſome affairs | have are ſ:tled; indeed I ſhall be very little 
trouble, beſides ['le pay for what | have and largely, for | have wealth 
enough. 

Pn I am glad of that faith——why was there ever ſuch a Lucky dog 
as 1 am, tohave an Argell here dropt from the Skyes into my houſe, 
without my ſecking : 1 know not how | deſerve it, for 1 han't been at 
prayers this 20 years. 

Meg. Well, well, you may bave a Lodging, we will make a ſhit te 
find a place for you. 

Lien. Meg, d ye here, tell her ſhe ſhz1l Iye in my bed. 

Lawra. How vr. 0A | 

Meg, Hold your tongue and be hang'd—he means Chick that we 
witl remove, ang:you fhall have our bed --alope to yaur (elf. 

Leon. What a little little pretty foot is there coo 2 would ſhe wou'd 
let me kiſs it e 13 

Meg. Come, Come, pray be Cheerfull,—-what an Eye the little 
miccti has ; I'meglad toſee ye here ;, you area young; Gentlewoman,a 
handſome young Gentlewoman,& ſhaulbbe merry,Fye love Company? 

Lawra. Oh by no means, no Company. ; | 
Meg. No Company, kum-— . 
Lewra. Nor would | have my coming known to any, 4or well [know 
ſearch will be made for-me, and if Pme taken Pme undone-forever. 
Meg. Why have you Stole any thivg, Pretty-face, 1 that you fear| aps 
prehending ? ST pr 04? | Ty 
: Lawra. No, nothing but my elf, -and that's a ſmall. ptize : To be 
more plain with ye, I fly from the Anger. of a cruell Mother, whoto 
take vengeance on my Eafy nature, | for -plighting Amorous Vows with- 
out her knowledge, deſign'd to Kill me, as ſhe did my freind, this laſt 
focal night, the tune appointed,” to/Rattify our; Vows: - +21. .-. 
Leon. Madam, never fear her, you ſhall 1be| fafe bere-2s a theifing 
Mill : there's my hand on't :-—ds&'death +1 '; {frahingeber rudely 
what:a-touch-was .there—--ſhe has brought me .into ſuch a: Condition:L 
know not what to do with my elf. 11G 4 
. . Lewre, * After: a day oriwo when the Search isover, 1 intMnd tout 
my ſelf in the protection of an Unkle dwelling at Toleds, whither: if xou 
Rtilling J —  —— —_—_— 
11944919 G 2 UQ 
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_ Meg. Ay ay, with all our bearts,. wee"! do any thing for ye, introth 
*is pity ſo. bandſome a Gentlewoman ſhould be ſo Il 09', Come pray 
give me zour hand and goin andreſt your ſelf——ah how my Captain 
Rogue there leers at her , [afide} ''' and gapes 3$ if he would 
Eat her up, but I'le watch your waters i'faith Sirrah——Come along, | 
wercant poor keart your are weary, hah, 

Law-s. Alitle indeed Mother. | 

Meg. Why look ye there now. Come Come along then, 

Lawra. You ſhall be bleſtand paid' well for this kindneſs that ime 
reſolv'd on. [Ext 

Leop. And my pretty little twinkling Rogue, thou ſhalt be rob d aud 
Raviſh'd, there's kiiduaels for kindneſs and that I am reſclv'd on, 


CExi Leon, 


SCENE II. 


Enter Don Antonio # hiz Night-Gown and Grillon. 


Don Antonio, My inward vexation for the Treachery of this baſe wo- 
man [ befieveisone cauſe my Wound: heals no faſter, | never think on 
her but ic Confounds me more and inore ; for who could bave imagin'd 
ſo — $I thonght ſo Innocent a Creature (a Plague of my Cre- 
dutous folly) fhould be poſſeſt with fo much of the Devill, ro Plot to 
Murder: one the /fyore- ſhe Jov'd: who e're. had ſeen the charming 
ſmiling miſchief, with killing Eyes all bath'd in liquid Love, darting her 
Soul to mine, but would have venturd, ventur'd as 1 did to the ſhore of 
Beauty, and thought for once'there might be truth in Woman — But 
Dam hecoſhe?s gone andthere's anend o1't. Now Sirrah. what is your ' 
Noddle cncortaliding/ it ſelf withad) ? : FILSV 

Grillen, Gad Sir, | was caſting up how many times 1 am» to-be whi 
throuph:che bpdy as) briigan Apentiia your latrigues, at.che rate o 
oace a-Month, |b-fore [ arrive to my Chimattericall year. 

-'. Dy; Anton, .how many rings — let.me ſee — not above Fifty, 
".Graf3 Thereabouts, } believe. S 

D., Anten. Sicralv, that Skin of yours is large and &rong, and can en- 
dure!twenty or thirty holes:miorein't thenanother mags. 

Qrif.: Yes, yes,',and when | Dye, my whole body witi lgok lice a Tar- 
_—— through by» a Regiment of : Archers : 1 ſhall come to:great 


- ade _ good: for ye Sirrah, beſides *caill be the beſt Exerciſe 
Cean bell oh 8 | Io G7 1,9;014 561 | 
Grills. Dh the beſt in the World Sir, | don't doubt; but 1 oy wo 
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a bleſed-time owt, 2nd now think on't Sir, wif ye give me leave to 
deg a favour of ye ? *«« 

'D. Amon. Well Sir. 

Grill, Why faith haye g Wench yonder is to be won by the Sword 
too ; will youu Tilt for me once, 1] know you are a man of honour, 

D. Azton, No Sirrah, | ſhall be accelſary tro your Damnation then, 
and 1 am oblig'd to take care of your Soul, X 

Grid. Why there's the Devill now, oh the Ingratitude of this Age 3 
Pox on'tdid [ever refuſe to be your Second ? | 

D. Anton, Ha, ha, ha»— look out ſome body [ knock within, 
knocks, d'ye hear ? then run to Dona Elvire's houſe and give my hum- 
ble ſervice ; you know the reſt, | 

[ Exit Grillon, 


Enter Don Garcia «nd Don Fernand. 


D. Gar. SoSir, Good mnorrowt?ye, in hopes that by this time you 
have-cnough confidered on the Vanity of Idle frolicks, and Midnight 
fooleries, | bring you here a Young Officer who is Ambitious of your 
acquaintance, Sir. 

D. Anton, Sir, all 'thoſe you- Introduce to me have a double ſhare 
in mykheart, [Complement bere, 

D, Fern. Where [ ſhall ever defire to continue Sir, and make it my 
humble ſuit to heaven to deſerve the favour. 

D. Ger. Prethee Captain take care he does not Debauch thee, for: 
he's the lewdeſt Felow in Town, and at this moment wears the very 
ſcratches of his Caterwawling upon hisPerſon. 

D. Fern. Have you been wounded latcly I beſeech ye, Sir ? 

D. Anton, Scratcht a little as my Father ſays the other night inthe 
Dark, Sir. | 

D. Fern, In the Dark, Sir. 

D. Amon. Ay Sir, about a Woman, a Plaguy Woman, .Pox on her, I 
never had the Skirmiſh 'till che Bugneſs was done before. 

D. Fer.  Betray*d into ſome place and ſirpriz'd | warrant: : 

D. Arton. Even ſo Sir, by ſome Don of the Dark: d'ye hear any 
thing about the Townovf the Diſcovery of any one that did fuch a mil- 
chief, Sic-?- 

- D. 'Fern, Not | Sit, woald I did: unlefF#1 ſhould Diſcover my If, 
for on my Conſcience I am the very individual Don in the Dark that.did 
the bus'neſs. [ afae. 

D. Gas. If the thruſt had been one Inch further, ] think Sir, all your 
Intreagaing: had been at an End, and then what a Loſs the Ladies - 
would have had, is paſt appredeniog, we ſhould have had all the Cours: 
in Mouming wehout doubt.” - 


D. Amon, 
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lolz Sir, 1 can (ay little to, but if 7 

, Gad your Lord iphad loff the moſt ne 
dare afhirm. 


D. Gar.. Your Servant Sir. 
D. «Atton, Yours Sir: what, I ſcorn to be behind-hand with any one 


in Civility ? 


D. Fern. But I beſeech ye Sir, can you not gueſs at the perſon that 


did ye this Injury ? 


D. Aiiton. Not 1 faith Sir, would 1 could, but Hang him Dog, Bravo, 


* Scourdrel, Villain, he mult be one of the Bandsrs. 


D. Fern, So; 

D. Anton. Some baſe abje& Ally-lurking ſlave,that takes pay ſrom the 
Worm-eaten Bawds of «3 adrid, to commit Murders, and tor ewo Dol- 
lars and a Buff Doubkt might be hired to ſtab his own Father : what 
think ye Sir, might he not ? | | 

D. Fern. It muft be ſome baſe fellow without doubt, Sir.— So; he 
has loaded me. with Titles of Honour I thank him—— [afid:. 

D. Anterr. | wiſh you and I had him here Sir ; I kaow you are fo 
ach my friend, you'd have 2 Limb of the Rogue, at leaſt, 

D. Fern, He ſhould not ſcape vs eaſily Sir - now ſhall 1 be. drawn-in 
for a Second againſt my ſelf, and Ingage my own Sword to cat my 


own Thtoat, 1 have a very hopefull buPneſs on't faith. [aſide. 


Emter Grillon. 


D. Anton, Now Sirrah, where's the Lady ?_ 

Grill. The Lady— why the Lady is with a 1.osd. 

e1'1ton, How now fool! . 

Gril. Sr, they tell me She's engagd with a French Count that's come 


— hicher to'marry her, 


D. Anton. Ye dog, no Jeſting now, a French Count. 
Grill, Even'ſq,]'m ſure I (melt hizu ; for he has perfum'd all the Rooms 
he has gore throngh, he feats like an.an Edence- Bottle. | 

.D. Gar. What Lady is this Sr ? Not Dons Elvira, 1 hope, the Rich 


| heireſs. . 


D.. Anton, The yery ſame by this ght;Sir, and my wiſe that hall be 
in ſpite of Monſicur Pulvilio, or e're a Count in Chriſtendom  Grifa 
Hr Lam well cyough to;go, abroad, and gad:1'le be 

AADKAnly, egtaacui nin d a 1167} Vi iz! 

- D. Gar. Fhape he will get her from thee, ha, ha— 

D.; Anon. My Life for's, he: {hall get. my fward. in bis{Guts.then no, 
ne, ſhe's a Jere]! not to be loſt .} Lawre Icanfeſs 1 only defired 
3 \&e-is to be cy ite; theanes 
$ Fell as; ifuld; and Who 
takes her from me ſhall make a-worſe hole in my ſide then | have already: 


And 
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ips pardon, I take leave Sir ; I ſhall be 
to be herrer known rye, in the mean time believe me your moſt he 8d 
Servant. [ Exit Antonio, 
D. Gar. A mad wild feſtoiw Captain, buthe ſhall get no miſchief this 
time, for | will be nezr him, his body is not yet prepar'd for a Second 
Engagement ©: cocge let's follow, ; 


As tiny are going out, Don Ariel meets 'em, 


And fo begging yonr Lordſh 


D. «Ar6el. Oh my good Lord! 1am very glad Pre metye: 

D.Ga. What's = marter 5s _ ? 

D.: eAfriefl. My Old Plague, my Lord, my old plague——he's gone 
azabn, he*s laſt, hes hy Dro ; pag of 

D. Gar. Your Wits Signour. 

D. Avriell, My Son, my Locd, my rebellious Son; he Stole away this 
Morning from my houſe when 1 was faſt aſleep, and is gane the Dee't 
knows  whither. | 

D. Gar. Faith I'me forryhe's ſo unruly Sir ; bat Pre a little affair 
now about my own Son—which exaCts my Company and forces me to 
begg pardon, and leave ye : 

D. Ariel. Not in diſtreſs, I beſeech your Lordſhip: conſider my Caſe 
a little, I have loſt my ſon, my boy Dvego, my only ſon. 

D. Ge. Why Sir, have a fon, ag-only Son too, that maybe indanger 
of being loſt if I prevent it not, therefore pray excuſe me : 

- D. Arcall, Tho? he be an ungracious Vitain,yet4can's chuſe but have 
ſome bowellsfor him, my Lord : 

D. Gar. With all my Heart Sir, bot what would you have me do ? 

D. rel. 1b ſeech your Lordſhiponly to order a Guard to ſearch + 
for him, that's all my Lord, do hut that for me. 

D-Gar. Andart yelure he's im the 'Town'? » 

D. Adi. Why there's the Devil ort now, Tknownet where the - 
Rafeal4s, whither in Town, or Country, or Village, or where he is; 
but Ile ſearch the Kingdom - round,-ibut Vie thave thim z Fle ride £6 
Toledo my ſelf to morrow ; it may be the Villain is got lurking at my 
houſe there, and Vle have-him-if beibe-abore ground. 

- D. Fern. And to oblige ye Sir, le keep =_ ir hee for 
-my Company. quaeters there, and I've &@little” bus'nels, but 1 go-with: 
much more willingneſs, having the favour |to-wait.on 'yau. 

'D. Stroll. Dolf thoy—n y then thou'tt | aibrave ifellow,: and Tie 
kiſs-thae, '28d would thou wert my Son, would thou-wert a Diego ; 
O my jence thou would'ſt notuſe me fo, buteFle make hi R 
Example; Vie chain hiny by'thiskand if &'re'1 -got him again,” 

T7 Gm. Come, come defer not the time then, but —_ it; 


=. * - 
. ” 
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SCENE Ill. 


Enter Dona Elvira, Eugenia, Lucia, «nd Chriſtina. 


'Elvire. Chriſtina, bid the. Porter, if the Count comes again, to ſay 
I'me not at home :-— Dear Cozen you are welcome to my houſe ; and 
let me beſecch ye. to reſpite your Sorrows a little : You know misfoc- 
tunes are never made leſs by grieving, nor can our tears retrieve our 
fatal loſſes, you are here as if at home, all's at your Service ; and 
what lyes at my power to Comfort. you; believe, you ſhall command: 

Lucia, Would | were either Married or Dead, for my part, for tis 
to no _purpoſe to live thus: In my Conſcience I have not ſeen a Man 
this ten diys; for my Aunt is now really afraid of 'em, and will run 
away if ſhe hears 'em ſay, yonders a man, as faſt as a poor Travel: 
ler would from the barkiog-of a Wolf in Jrel«nd. 

, Eugen. Away you wild fool. 

Lucia. Nay tis true upon my Credit, if I have ſeenany Creature of 
the Male-kind fince my Cozen -Lawra has been gone, but the Parquite 
that hangs inthe Cloſet, and Fiddle, our little Lap Dog, may I be con- 
demn'd fora Nun at Eighteen, without ever having the Pleaſure of 
peeping through the Grates. 

, Was there ever ſucf} a Giddy Gooſe, her tongue runs on no- 
thing all daylong but Men, I think the Girl's mad? would thou had'ſt 
one .iN -— 

dons, In my Cloſet at home, -i'faith, and would I had, ſo he were 
one | lik't. | 

Eugen. Piſh tis in vain to talk to thee, .th-u art ſo hair-brain'd ; 
Coſin | accept your Courteſy with gratefull thanks; for I muſt needs ac- 
knowledge my own bouſe is hatefull to me, which makes me ( tho? with 
ſome unwillingneſs.) give you this trouble, 


| Enter Chriſtina. 
Chriſtin. Madam, there's a Gentleman et the Gate enquiring for ye, 


and isjuſt lighting out of bis Coach. 
Kagey. Cozen, Ple beg your pardon, and retire, you have Company 


coming..: wt [ Exit Eugen. 
Leia, 'For Heavens fake, who is't ? | $ Elvira peeps out of 
 Elvirs. Don Antonio as llive— go Intreduce 2 the window. . --* 
Mw. ,-; :;.{/5 5; | x | Exit Chriſtina, - 
L614. ; Amtorizo — L 


Elvirs. The fame, the Tyrant Antonio whom I fear in ſpite of all the 
KART) 2 Woman 
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Woman in my nature the tricks and ſubtleties that 1 have ug'd, I ſhall 
be forc'd to marry at laſt. 

Lucia, To marry / 

Elvira. me very much afraid on't, the Match has been carrying on 
this two years betwixt his Father and. myUnkle, but of late he begins 
to have an latereſt here himſelf : Dear Lacia, ſtep into the next room, 
I would not have him ſee you. 

Lucia. Yet within this fortnight did I hear tbis Inconſtant wretch 
ſwear to Law-a, ſhe was the only perſon he could Love; Oh Mea ! 
Abominable Men ! if the Devil does not at one time or another, 
fetch ye away apick apack for theſe things, I ſhall ſyuear by my Virgi- 
nity your Merits are not well rewarded: Now to my Chamber, 
where I will endeavour to liſten and hear what this ſtrange 
Impudcnce can fay to her, 


Enter Don Antonio. 


D. Anton, Thus ſhe appears like the bright dazling Sun, 
And 1 the humble flower ſhe ſhines upon : 
But Madam, why retir'd thus and-alone ? Meth:nks a Beauty bleſs'd 
with your attraCtions, like Majeſty, ſhould always bave full Court, 
never without a Prince, Don, Count, or ſomething. 

D. Elvira. Sir were | fond of Company I could perhaps be viſited by 
ſorae of theſe. 

D. Anton. Oh / I could have told yau that without the Spirit of Pro» 
pheſy, for whoe're had his Eyes that could not ſee the . French Embaſſa- 
dour the Count Beawpre, dreſs'd like a Maſquer in a grand Ballet, 'with 
all his Train, ſix Lacques and a Page, rolling from yaur apartment ;  gad 
Madam, I intend to accuſe ye as an Enemy to the State, for negotiating 
privately with forrain Miniſters, through a-miſchevious defign of ma- 
king your Self popular. | | 

D. Elvira. You'l not be beleiv'd Sir, for who will imagine any ſuch 
nvſcheif can harbour in the; breaſt of an innocent woman ? 

D. Anton. Rather what dull Coxcomb is he that will not Imagine 
your Innocent womans breaſt Capable of harbouring any miſcheif under 
the Sun. »S ', 
| D Elvis Not rebellions, | hop. Sir ; 'we are feldom famous» for 

O11ITKqUES, T ay; «oo ie 

Bens, Gad ye are the beſt in the world for raiſing a Faction x 
There isa.never-failing Influence about a woman that can draw Regi- 
ment of, Rebells together ſooner then either. Religion oc Loyalty, can 
make up.a file...) , +. 007% 2724 It; 

..D, Eben A.meer;Errour in, Judgment, what lofluence is that ? | 
'\ D.,duig7. What [nfluence ?. . + > 9 290 
D. Elvira. Yes what? 
F D. Anton, 
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- Anton, Faith Gueſle, Lat. toor modeſt man'to name. what, I 
nk ye. K. '& Y'.! 

D. Elvira. And*tis that Modeſty that Introduces ye hither Sir ; for 
my part Lwas never fondof riddles... - 

D, Anton. No, but you are fond of ſome tomy knowledge, whoſe 
converſation hardly amouats.:to the Wit of Ridling. 

D. Elvira. There's the vanity of allyou men of the Town, when you 
ſuſpect your little or no advantage over us, you upbraid us with your 
Wit ; Wit is ſtill the bugbear coxeep us in awe, and pray what would 
our Wit ſignify, ifche woman you lov'd, ſhould fancy a handſome foc 1 
beyond ye. 

D. Anton. *T would Signify tlus much, that I ſhould deſpiſe her as a 
Monſter, and ſhould have the Plcaſure of Rayling at her. 

D.Elvira. Rail at her you might, but to. diſpile her or ceaſe loving, 
you could hang your ſelf as ſoon. 

D. Anton. How, hang my ſelf, not for any woman in Chriſtendom; 
by this light; I love the pleaſure of a Friend and a bottle to well. 

D. Elvira. Ye*, Stab, Poyſon, Drown your ſelf, any thing if ſhe were 
Beautyfull, and you really really lov'd her. | 

D. Anton. And you doreally thihk-me ſuch a fool ? 

D: ElviraJuſt ſuch a fool by this good light as you were ſaying. 

D. Anton. Your Servant Madam, I hope you'l allow me the fortune of 
one then, I ſhall be ſucceſsfull with the fair Sex by your own Rule. 

D. Elvira. No, not ſoneither ; you are of too Jealous a Nature ; an 
Imperfetion I hate beyond folly or Cowardneſs; Jealouſy ! defend me 
from't;” Sweet heaven ; beſides,” if you Expoſe this vice ſo plainly now, 
what would youdo if you hzd-power over me? 

-D. Amon." Nothing but bleſs my'forrune : Oh my dear Ange!l, this 
is but raillery ;* for had I power o're thee ; the Cauſe of my wild fears 
would thenbe gone, "tis as thogartimy Miſtrifſe I am: Jealous, not if my 
Wife; my Jealouſy ſprings from my fear $0: loſe-thee, but when poſ- 
filing chee whit cobld Tear 7! tt 7 

D. Elvira. My very'ſhadow; if you ſaw it follow 'me, and hinder 1me 
fremmalking, ' 7 N 

: Dc Auto. [mpofitble- ! _ 

D. Elvirs. Too well I know the effefts of an ill habit, whether in the 
Rytesr Tongielf once textw'd throfghly,/ there is no. 21Oring Nature ; 
and—— Jealouſy if once it taint the heart N 
: 001” IE never thence to be reniov'd by Art. -* 

-1; Amton.) There ata thouſand reaſons to'convince thee Ko bhoee 
butmine, ant were 1 ſure of thee, eternal peice world bloom around my 
Soul, and all my froſt-nipt hopes rong-one in Joy, Conching' my head, 
bleſt vith/a dream of thee ;/ upon: th, Bank of thy 1ov%d boſome,, 


—_— 
where Peace & everlaſting fvectgeſs dwells whattcy tear could harm me, 
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but as thou art, blown on by the Corrupted breath of folly of Counts 
and Coxcombs, have I not cauſe to fear ? have I not might? Cauſe ? k 

D. Elvirs. Believe ſo ſtill, by all my deareſt hopes, you have ſhown 
ſo much of rudeneſs and ill humour, that Ple not take the pains to un- 
deceive ye. | 

D. Anten. 1 know you wo'not for many powerfull reaſons ; a Truth 
is very hard to be confuted. 

D. Elvira. This comes of Entertaining witty men : a fool that can 
oblige, I ſmear's a bleſſing,for he can be reſpetfull and obſervant,whilf 
rother proudly dares inſult and rail, and think his merit is enough to ' 
Court us. 

D. Anton. Take then your fool, and ſince you are reſoly'd to give me 
no aſſurance, let us — 

D. Eivira. Let us part — 

D. Anon. Agreed. 

D. Elvira. -— — For ever. [ Elv. 5s going away. 

D. Anton. No, | cannot ſprzk that word ; what am1I ſaying ? oh my 
fooliſh Paſſion ; Madam, come back, or by yon glorious heaven my Soul 


ſhall follow ye. [ draws bus Swerd. 
D. Elvira. W<cll Pme the verieſt fool ; but believe Sir, I return only 
to ſave your life. [7 coms 


Cc back, 

Lucia. [peeping. ] Ah Pox take him, his life was in great danger in- 
deed : oh this Impoſtor, d'slight if I were near him I'de cut his wind- 
pipe with his own Sword ; if 1 would not I'me a Jew. "I 

D. Elvira. Would | had never ſeenye, but from this momentI am re« 
ſolv'd 1 wonot. BRIE. 

D. Anton. If you ſhould Swear it you might keep the Oath; for fch 
another frown as that would kill me. 

D. Elvire, This it but one of your Il}l-humour'd Minutes, I know 1 
ſhall have-more of **m hereafter. 

D. Anton, You ſhall not, by this Kiſs you never ſhall z come, are we 


friends now / 


D. Elvire. Friends. 
D. Anton, 1, Il — the faſter for this wrangling, forgiveneſs is the 


de-reſt part of Love ; and thou haſt ſo much of heaven in thy natyre 
I cannot fail of Pardon — that pretty Smile confirms it ; and like the 
Rainbow ſhews the Storm is gone — you fhall accept a Seregade from 
me 40 night where ſhall it be'? | 

D. Elvira. At my Unkles $;gnmior Baptifia's, for 1 have Strangers in 
my own _— and twill not be convenient here, but 1 ſear I'me toa 
eaſy a fool. bs 

D. Anon, Piſh, prethee no more o' that - well! it ſhall be there, 
and to morrow the Marriage-knot ſhall tye us faſt for ever, on which 
my,Mufe on th? Infant invents this ſhort remarque, 


F 2 Ths 
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The Wedlack bleſſing in this Age muſt de, W337 £222 GG 
Like one that dives far Pearls into the Sea'g ; | 1-4 :-; 
Ifhe returns, he hritgs the happy prize, yy 
And has but equal Chances if he dyes ; 
Sa when through Marriage deeps we venture on 
Meeting the Prize, our life; with Joys we. Crown, 6 
And ſhare but Common fortune if we drown, | 
- TY? [/ xcrnt, 


The End of the Third ACT. 


aC& IV. S.CENE -1. 


Enter Megzra and Leon Maſqu'd and Diſguis d. 
Adegera. FNEt ye into the Grove, / ſay——why Captain Clodpate 
Gantz in the devils name d'ye here ? Isthis a place fit for 

the bus?neſs ; gad forgive-me, d'ye think we can Rob her here ? 

Leon. 'Tis alittle too near-the Road 1 think, but where is ſhe Ag. ? 
where ha'ſt left her? va | 

Meg. Aſleep yonder under a Tree , ha, ha, ha,—l warrant the 
fooliſh Nutt little dreams of what's coming to her, 

Leon, And has ſhe good ſtore of Gald and Jewels about her ? 

Meg. Yes truly, ſhe*s well enongh provided; the booty will ſerve 
turn : Heaven make us thankfull for it / 

Leon. *Tis well pray'd 2g, "tis well pray'd — we ought indeed to 
thank heaven for all benefits. 

Meg. Where have you left the reſt of your Comrades ? 

Leon. All diſperſt about the Woods, watching for paſſengers, Rufino, 
Diego, Friſee, they are all out. . 

Ag. Bleſs, blels their Labours—po, go, get you gone.into the Grove, 
ſhe may be awake by this time. Wh a6 fy 

Leon. When you ſee me coming, run you away as if you were frighted, 
d'ye hear deg ; and then let me alone with her : 1 muſt get the old But- 
gock out of the way, or elſe I ſhall never Raviſh her in quiet, and that 


Mere to loſe more then the booty. ' Loſode. 
oY | YO "1 *, Exit Leon. 
Dh. 254k 219201413 Go --i pep 
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Enter Lawra, 


Lawrs. Delightfull Harmony and General Joy ſurrounds the Groves, 
and all the pretty Birds, in Mirthfull Songs, proclaim their ſatisfaftion: 
The Goddeſs of the Spring decks every Field ; and each tall Tree with 
cool refreſhing ſhade, ſuccours*the Traveller nigh ſcorcht with heat, and 
adds freſh vigour to his fainting ſpirits; The ſmiling face of Nature 
ſeems-as fair, as if *twere the firlt moment of Creation : nothing is ſad 
but my poor throbbing heart, that beats it*s breaſt, and knows no end 
of Sorrow — where are ye” Mother ? come ſhall we go on ? 

Meg. Here, Here, honey-ſuckle, I am not far from ye; 1 have been 
watching ye careſully, that I have indeed ; why you have hada fine Nzp 
on't, ha —- 

Law-r4. | have ſlept a little too "un Pme afraid, ſhall we get tomy 
Unkles- houſe ro night, think ye mother ? 

Meg. | hope we ſhall Daiſy-bud, I hope we ſhall, if nothing hin- 
der, 1 hope we ſhall get thither in good time. 

Lawrs, Nay,I me reſolv'd Ile walk apace, you ſhall beat me ifI lag | 
behind. FT Exennt, 


Enter Leon: 


Len. She's coming down the Hill yonder, leaning upon the- Arm of 
my old Iniquity ; and at this diſtance methinks they look juſt like the 
Picture of Spring and Winter ; never were the two Seaſons mixt fo 
before ; her walking has got her ſuch an Angehicall Colour, that the 
bloſſom of a Peach looks dull to her ; ds*death Pme almoſt mad to think 
what a feaſt I ſhall make on her; for by fair means or foul I am ſo ſharp 
ſet, that I ſhall fall too moſt vigorouſly, [ gets behind a Tree. 


Re-enter Lawra and Megera. 


Lawra. 1s it ſo dangerous a place for Robbing ſay ye Mother ? 

Meg. Why troth it has been 1 think a very dangerous place ; bane 
the Rogues are all ſcatter'd, they areall hang'd now, thanks be given 
to Providence. 

Lawra. Pray Heaven I get well to my Journeys End; alas! 7 am 
not: proof againſt. my fears; and tho? Pve done no ill .7 cannot chuſe - 
but fear. [ Weeps. 


Leon ruſhes out with his Sword drawn. 


Leen. How now, what Varlets are you ? Hah-—come, come; deli- 
ver, deliver— Money, Money, difpatch, come. 

Lanta, Ab! —— [ Shrek. - | 
Megs 
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Mx. Oh ſtravge Misfortune ! Help, Help, Thieves, Thieves, 
help, help,— ( Runs our. 

Lawra. Here Sir— in this Cazket is all the Treaſare1 have in the 
World ; I way ſtarve whea this is gone, 7 give it yon with all my 
heart, but let me beg ye not to fright me ſo. 

Leon. *Tis Gold and Jewells, and as-1 think of Conſiderable value : 
Gad ſhe pays well, and therefore 'tis fit ſhe ſhould be well us'd: 'troth 
Madam, your Casket here ſpeaks very Charmingly, but you have ano- 
ther Treaſure about ye that | mult ſhare in before you and 7 part. 

[ pulls her away. 

Lawra, If you have any humanity, do not hurt me fo : alas! / 
am a poor diſtreſſed Woman, oh pitty me, pitty me Sir ! as you expect 
health or fortune, 

Leon. [ do both pitty thee, and love thee, thon ſhalt finde the 
Effects on't inſtantly, - 

Lawras. Oh! I'me undone, help, help, help. — 


Enter Don Fernand. 

D. Fereg. | heard a Shreek, andit ſeem'd a womans voice ; hah ! nay 
then Pme not deceiv*d ; Thou rude and boyſt'rous Ruftian, turn thee 
round, let go the Lady, and front me face to face, e*re thy black Soul. 
makes payment for this Villany. [ Draws. 

Leon; Hah ! what dol1 ſee, my Young Runagate Rogue, come og Sir, 
' Ile fend you to the Devill preſently. 

Fight, & Leon # wounded & falls within the Scene. 

D. Fern, Thon fooliſh bragging wicked wretch, Ilye there, Vie 
talk with you-anon, in the mean time Ile [rakes the C acket from bim. 
ſeize on this for the Ladies uſe. 

Leon, A Plague on him, he has given it me with a vengeance. 

D. Fern, Madam, as | am infinitely happy that my propitious Stars 
have guided me thus luckily to do-ye this [giving her the Caker. 
piece of ſervice, ſo my deſire is eager to know from whence, and what 
you ares.for Heavenly Beauty bluſhes in your face; and ſo much Ex- 
. ceence- appears. upon ye, that they ſufficiently inform my Judgment 
you are of no Vulgar breeding vor ExtraQtion. 

Lewra. Sir. when I have breath to tell ye the ſad ſttory, when my 
- coldbloud-now frozen in my Veins through fear, regains its heat and 
vitall ſtrength again, you ſhall be ſatisfy'd ; in the mean time thus low 
upon my knees 7 beg the powers of heaven to reward ye, for you have 
preſerv'd what's dearer then my life, by the moſt Generous Act e're 
done by man. 

D. Fern. "Tis muck too poor and worthleſs, faireſt Angell, nor can 7 
. deſerve half youracknowledgments; the Swords of all brave menare 
drawn for hononr, and ſtill they glory in's ; how much-more aml ob- 
lig'd then, that drew mine, for honours deareſt prize, a A” 0, 

$ 


_ 
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dreſs'd with all Naturee're invented, 

Lawre. Oh do not pe meSir;for then my fears return, and tho» 
your face methinks is full of honour, yet I alas have found by fad ex- 
pare, no man was ever full ofmy applauſe, but he deſign'd me 
miſchief, 

D. Fern. What ſordid Brate, what more then Devil is he could have 
a thought to wrong thee, but if there can be ſuch a fiend in Nature, as 
by my foul I hardly think there can, believe dear Saint, | am not of that 
baſe remper; for by thoſe Charming Eyes that influence me, I love thy 
S_ with ſuch Modeſt Zeal as has not -in't a ſpark of looſe 

elire. 

Lawre. | thank ye from my ſoul ; and now methinks, you bave given 
me ſo much Courage, 1dare truſt ye withthe fad ſecret of my wretched 
fortune ; Know then my Name is Lawre, and my Parents were Virtu- 
ous, Rich, and Honourable. 

D. Fern. Lawra did you ſay your Name was; Madam ? 

Lawra. Yes Sir, anddriven to the diſtreſs you find me in through my 
unhappy Love. 

D. Fern, The Daughter of Sebaſtian and Engenia. 

Lawra. The very ſame Sir. 

D. Fern, 1 am all wonder; pray proceed Madam. 

Lawra. |t was ray unhappy forcune to have addreſſes made me by a 
Young Cavalier of Madrid, whoſe Name is Don eAntomo, whoſe in- 
teriour merits and perſonal graces got fo large & ſhare in my eſteem, 
that upon his Oaths and Vows of honourably proceeding by ſacred mar- 
riage, I conſented to admit him to viſit me by night. 

D. Fera. "Tis fo, 1 find it now beyond all doubt, this is the very Lady 
that has heen loſt from Madrid, and ſhe that Don eFntomo ſpoke of ; and 
i am that very unlucky inguiſitive dog that have been the cauſe of all her 
misfortunes. [ «fade. 

C Don Ariell within] Halo, hoa, hos, hoa, — Fholows. 

Lawra. Alas Sir ! there was a poor old woman with me who was 
guiding me to find out Dor «Ariel, an Unkle of mine at Toledo, in whoſe 
protection I intended to put my ſelf, who upon that Villains approach 
fled into the wood, and | fear by this noiſe, is come to ſome miſchief. 

D. Fern. Is Don Ar«l your Unkle ? 

Lawra, Yes Sir, my Mothers only Brother, 

D. Fern. Then is there another accident to ſurprize ye with ; for Ma- 
dam, that very noiſe you hear is your Uakles voice, who has been at 
Madrid this three days, and is now going with me to Toledo, in fearch 
of a fugitive San : Upon hearing your Skreek | left him, and being much 
younger then he, ran in to your reſcue. 

Lawra. Oh Heaven what ſhall ldo then ? 

D.Fern. That we'l conſult hereafter : Firſt let's find out our old wo- 

man, and as we go [ ſhall deſire you to proceed in your diſcourte ; -_ - 
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long to hear the remainder of the Story, and 1 believe can inform you 
ſomething relating to it. . 

Lawrs, This way ſhe went Sir, and ſhe's too much a Cripple to 


ran far. 
C Exeunt Fern, & Lawra. 


Enter Don Ariell and. Lopez. 


D. Aritll. Folloa ! hoa, hoa, hoa— where the Devil is this young 
fellow gone ? gad, methought he bounſt forward like hunted Buck over 
a Park-pale, he has ſpy*d ſome Werch or other, Ple lay my life, and is 
gone to take a run with her. 

-Lopez.1f he is ſo hot at Storming, he may meet with foul weather in 
the Trenches, 1 can tcll him that. 

D. Ari. Why there's my Rogue too, my Dzego, that Iam hunting 
thus after, was a plaguy dog ar a Wench, but hang him 1 could have 
allow'd him that, if the Rogue would have learnt his book, and been 
Dutifull, 1 ſhould not have much matcer'd his Whoring, but if cvcc 
I get him again,— 


Enter Diego and Friſco with Piſtols. 


Diego, A prize by this light, here's but two of em, ard one ſeems 
to be an Old Fellow; a Rare prize faith, Friſco— Come, bear up man. 
Friſco. Well well, let me alone, go you on and minde your bufineſs'; 
Attack you firſt, 
Diego: Stand and Deliver, — Come, came, Deliver I ſay, quick, 
nick. 
3 D. «Ari. What's the'matter ? 

Diego. Zooks *tis my Father — [turns aſide. 

Friſco. And Sirah ſtand you ſtill, or I'le ſhoot ye thorough the head, 
and make Sawce of your brains for us be « turn'd aſide, D. Ariel 
my Supper to Night, ye Rogue: firikes the Piſtoll out of his hand. 

-D. &ri. There ſhall be no delivery from me whilſt there's a 'Sword 
in my hand, Raſcall. | 

Drege. I muſt Fight with him there's no avoiding on't, for now his 
blood's up, I know the Old Scoundrel will Fence like a Fury. 

j Fight here, and Diego ſtrikes away Don AriePs Sword, 
Land Stooping for it, drops bus CM aſque. 

D. «Ari. What! my Son Dieggo— Oh unnatural Villain! 

Diego. Your moſt Dutiful and Obedient Son, Sir. | 

D. Ari. Turn'd a Robber, a Rogue, one of the Bandits, Sirdh, Ple 
have thee Hang'd if there be any Law'in Spair. wh ih 

Diego. *Tis to no purpoſe to let him ſtand, and rail _ - FroFriſco 

.thus ; Vfaith Vie Rob him and there's an end ont: but what _— 
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heſbideugit E, hal—- how ! what my Curſed Mathematiclan— 
this is beſt of al), flea him, knock out his brains, we'l batter your Forti« 
cations for ye, Sirrah — | told ye [ ſhould meet ye aloneone time of 
ot 


r. 
Lopez, Haſt thou no Humanity ? does not Nature pleade in thee 
or me? . 

Frsſ 0 Let me alone with bim, go you and plume that old fellow 
there, come, Sirah, your purſe, wken 1 ſce what matter there is in 
that, you ſhall ſee what Nature we are of preſently. 

[Robs him of Mathematical Inſtruments. 

Diego, Old fellow, come Strip, Strip, Uncaſe, ler's ſee your inſide ? 
come : 

D. Ari. How ! Strip, Sirah: 

Diego. Ay, ay, Strip, and be Robb'd quietly you had beſt ; I have 
a great deal more buſineſs to do belore Night yer. 

D. Ars. More buſineſs: the Rogue talks as if he were going to 
ſettle the Nation ; Sirah, your buſineſs will bring ye to the Gallows, I 
ſhall ſee ye mount within this three days. 

Diego. Such another word as that, and you ſhall monnt immediately, 
mount upon that Tree there; Ii be the Raiſing of my Family for - 
once, gad I'le hang ye my ſelf. 

D. Ari. Monſtrous ? Sure there never was ſuch a Villain born—— 
what totalk of hanging his father ; — oh Confounded Rogue ! 1 am 
out of patience ; why Sirah, who am 1 ? am not I your Father ?couldſt 
thou' have the Conſcience to hang thy Father ? 

Diego. Father, ay, and Mother too, Uncles and Avnts, Brothery 
and Siſters, Cozeus and Cozen-Germains, all the whole Family by this 
light at twenty Dollars a head. 

D. «Ari. Thou could'ſt not Varlet, thou conld'ſt not. 

Diego." T tell ye i could, and I would too, beſides I know not whether 
you ace my Father:or no; or 'tis all one-if you are; for whether [ 
got you, or ycu got me, or we got one another, 'tis not a half-penay 
matter: Iam ſure I am moſt like a Father at this time, for 1 bave the- 
power-in my hands— therefore as I ſaid before, ſtrip, come. 

D. Ari. Strip / ATED. 

'Dirgo:: xy, ay,” Stripz off with your 'Caſſock, there may be Gold 


quilted in't; diſpatch I ſay. [ pulls off bis coat. 
D. Ariel. Why, thou art not in earneſt, dog Rogue, thou art not in 
earneſt, art thou ? [ Friſco bas bound & gag'd Lopez. 


Diego Look look, he trifles with me, I ſee I mt bind him— there's 
nothing to be done elſe — where's the Tape Brother ? the Tape, the 
Tape, | mult bind, and Gag him. * 
"nm—ry [ have none on't, | made uſe of a Cuid there for my Mer- 

[of | - 
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Wheemiedthe Tape ta day } | | 
wagk his moeſſaries.; gad he ſball-be tumidioutets pl 
ment that kas carried away the Tape whoever he be. | | -f 
MN = Ari. Why Sirrah, thou wilt not binde and Gag thy Father, wilt 
on | 

Diego, Yes faith, if my Father won't be civil, and producequietly, 

Er4ſco. If he went, Binde him, and bang tim up. by: the! heels; he 
ma y have Jewells hid io his mewth, brother; 

D. Aricl. There's another ropue, now, ob me diſtracted, mad, out 
of my wits: why Sirrah! haſt go nature in thee, no compallion ? 

Di go, Money, Money, Money, come. 

D. Ari ll, There's a tundred Dollars and be hangd— oh ! I ſhall 
choak my ſelf with Choller— but Diego-— Son Diego, come. [le: be 
friends with thee, if thou wilt.reform 2nd leave this Courſe of life. 

Diego. What! and learn the Mathematicks again, ſhall | learn to 
have my bones broke, ſeeking to defend **m by rule and figure, accord- 
ing to the inſtruct ions of multy. eMgebre there, that Trigamometricall 
Sot ſhall I? no, no, 1 like my preſent [ kicks Loper. 
Trade much. better, | thank ye. 

D. Ariel, He's paſt all Grace,there's no dealing with him. 

Lopes. Now am notl half ſo much concern?d at the blows andkicks Þ 
have receiv'd, ay | am to hear this ſordid illiterate dunce abuſe the Sci- 
ences ; but le have patience, and be reveng'd at full, for Pme certain | 
know that, Rogye.that bound me by his-voice. | | 

Friſco. Search his fobb, ſearch bis fobb man— there's ſome old Gold 
or Jewells, or ſomething, F 

Drege. Well thought on, come Old FeHow, let's ſee your fobb. 

D. Ariell. My fobd. 

Diego, Ay, ay, fobb. fobb; fobh. 

- ND; Aweſb Oh !: there's a Jewel in't worth:a thouſand/Dollarsy Pme 
ugdoae, ruin'd for ever : —-- [ 4fde Diego Bindrhim and 

\ Digge. | have it boy, | have it— feals for it,” 
apd wealth enough in; it to keep: us all- our lives-— le kiſs thee faith, 
dear Dog, for- thinking: of! the fobb—— ah} ye Old Hunks you would: 
have cheatcd us of this, would ye ? | 

* Freſce, ' We (hall be made-for-ever by the fobb, wee roar and revell 
like Empecours, | would not take a thouſand Dollars ' they ſing and' 
facimy.ſhare— tholl; 101; loll: $ rw ut. 


- Doags, 
may 


Enter Don Fernand' 411d. Lawra. 


D: Fern. Madam,] have ſuch a paſſionate reſentment af the ſad Story 
you-have told me, thatmyHhonour is:concern'dto do you Juſtice, which 
ſhall be done ſuddenly, but why your old woman ſhould run away: not; 
letting me ſee her face, isa-wonder. 


Layra. 
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Lure, | believe her fears made her apprehend you to-be ohe of the 
1D. Fern, 'Tis likely 5 butiſtay, who have we here ? 
Diego. Then we'l have Wine in abundance. 
Fries. And Wenches by the dozen, ha, ha, ha !— 
D. Fern. Don Ariel ſtript, theſe are more of the Rogues, and as It 
bappeas unarm'd too, this was lacky. 

[Whilſt they are looking on the Jewell, Don Fernand ſeizes their Swortls 

and Piſtol; that lye negligently on the ground. 
Diego. | warrant this will pawn now for'fifteen hundred Dollars, vp- 


ON accalion ; God a mercy old [ ſees Fernand and 5s ſwpris'd. 
fellow, faith— hah — 

Lawra. Here's my Unkle as I live, but this Maſque will ſecure me from 
his knowledge. 

D, Fern, Nay ſtirnot a foot Sir ; you pawn your ſoul if you ds : there 
Don there's your Sword for ye. [ #nbinds him. 

Friſco. He does not mind me yet, theres no loytring now, I niuſt 
run for't— C Ex: Friſco. 


D. Ariel, Hum,— bum, —- now Rogue, — now Dog - what &ye 
think on't.now, Sirrzh, — who ſhall mount now Raſcall, — thank thee 
= ms for this aſliſtance faith, but who doſt thou think this Villain 
is here 

D. Fern. Who this Robbcr here ? 

D. Aridll. Ay, this ſon of a whore, who but my own Naturall Son, 
my own rebellious fleth and bloud, as gad ſhall ſave me— [1 got him on 
= mother when ſhe was in her fits, and the devil has been in him ever 

nce. 

D. Fern, Unnaturall Brute, what robb ard ſtrip his father ? 

D. Ariel. Ay, ftrip me too; nay,the Rogue has us'd me like a Jew— 
but Vle give him his patrimony preſently — come, Lopez 1: nu- 
Sirrah, ſtand and deliver — quick, quick, Ple run my bound bere. 
Sword in your guttselſte—— Pte tickle you brats bim and taker a- 
for a 'younhg' thief ; Ple teach you your way the Jewell, and 


' Trade Sirrah. AWoney. 


Diego. Very well ; bear witneſe here, he bids me ſtand tpon the Kings 
high-way ; Ple bring youia-for a patty, father—— you have Robb'd me, 
Vile take tny'Oath on't. 


Lopez. The other Raſcall is run for't. 

Diego. Is he, then will I peach him like a hen-hearted Rogue as he is, 
no man ſhall have a good word from methat has not the Courage to be 
hang'd in my company. |; 

D. Ariel. Very well, Sirrah, we'le ſee how you'l behave your ſelſ be- 


fore the Corigidore anon. 
 DiF@:. Here is another of **m hereabouts that Ithink I have ham- 


ſring'd— oh ! are you there Sir, come, pray let's fee your ſmeet 
G2 Countenance 
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Countenance, -ba—— *' | C pubs niaon ad 
Shameand Confuſion ſeize me, what, do I ſee my father ? aecurſed; 
Chance that brought me here £9 know my:fatdll igtotblay, and: guided 
my raſh hand to ſhed that bloud of which-my Veins are ful. 

Diego, How's this! what our Captain his father ;, he's come of a very 
hopetull houſe that I'le Gay ior him. 

Leon. Ceaſe your Complaints young man, , You have no Natnrall Cauſe 
to mourn for me.. | | 

D. Fern. No Cauſe to mourn, 

Leroy. None, none at all, but | am faint with bleeding, carry mc to 
fome houſe where I may reſt a lic:le, aid ere I dye 1 will diſcover 
wonders, 

D. Ariell. It may be the Rogue knows ſomewhat of my Neice Lawra; 
away, away with him quickly, that he may tel} one truth inhis Jife- 
time, — goSirrah, get you after, £ Lopez lrads Leon out; 
Ple be your drives for once— [ to Diego. 
come Don, will you go? how now, who haſt thou got there? a merry 
Buttock, hah, pretheelet's ſee her face. 

D. Fers. Oh Sir, by no means, you muſt excuſe me. 

D. Ariel. Who could have imagin'd to find a wench here, ina Wil- 
derneſs ; but the Devil's in *em they breed like Fleſh-flyes and are Iwarm- 
ing all the world over ; , come, come, prethee come along, — 

[Exit D. Ariell. 

D. Fern. Now Madam, to inform you in ſomething relating to Don 
Antonio, whom | perceive is the Cauſe of- your misdaerune : know. that 
he is to, morrow to be marxied to Dona Elvirathe rich heireſs., 

Lawra. To be Married, Sir. 

D. Fern. Moſt certainly, and to morrow ; the M atch has beencarry- 
ing on this two years, 

Lawre. Oh faithleſs, perjur?d Traytor. 

D. Fern, Very txue, h6:is (0, but aſſure-your-ſeif as Ihave now an 3n- 
tereſt in your conceras, ſo I will with-hogour and Jaſtice, proceed, ;and 
call him toſuch an account, as believe will-proye to your content,and 
ahe preſerving your honour fromall Injury. 

Lawra, Sir, lam oblig'd to ye for more then life. 

DFame; My life.and it's Effects are at, yaur ſervice. 
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g 2: 216m yilzup 293.M wo! Los 0c], wy bar Lint ina : 
mz SCENE! 10-0 


Enter D; Antonio” and Chriſtina; 


D. Antomio, This you ſay you date affirm to be truth, upon forfeit of” 
your Maiden -head, to. be ſurrendred and paid down like a Citizens Bill 

ena | 

Chriſtina, 1 dare'Sir; and yet I vow the forfeiture affrights me, for if* 
woe b chance tobe in-the Kong, Lord have: mercy upon me, what 

d'berome of me ? * 
, Anton. That Lucia hastold* your- Lady all my paſt Intrigue with- 
Das Lawrs. 

Chriſtin, Every particle owt; ſhe has told-all ſhe knows, and I be-1 
lieve more, _ your firſt Addreſs - her, when ſhe was at Maſs in 
St. Jaques Church, to your Midnight-Intrigue when! you Were taken U 
in 2 Backer in'at her Garret- mrotry FP F n 

D:' Anton,” Cotifound her, and ſhe has told I warrantythar1 kiſthee' 
young plump, freckled Dairy-maid, upon the Hay in-the Coach-houſe. 

"Chrs/?;na. That too Sir, ſhe has told all; 

D. Anton, All! with a Pox to her, a fine all indeed ;; Now will here- 
be a rare trarangne, betwixt me-and my Spouſe, that muſt de ae: one 
n_ meeting. 


© Fr ge Chen ſhe fays you're the Lewdeſe :ey? im the: whole 
Wort 


that you' make no Conſcience of Bureying- Women 5 that 
you have above fifry Miſtreſſes now in pay, and have at this very 'in-* 
ſtant, of Baſtargs, fome two dozen and Odd, which- are now at Nur'e 
in the "Amis -howſes alk olleto. 

*D:i Agron. The Devil's in h Hetil vHAS Us he give bo' boands' to” 
her * Lyibg, if ey had above three, F wiſh: materials'nigy” fail me! 
upgn, the, moſt preſſing Occaſion. 

Tag ner Havs + a Care'of 'withingSie” for fear you loſe an Heisto 
'D r Fam 

Anton. Nor bad Fi br tlio pelihen; bit only 'by way 'of Sarmplezs 

at $66 1 of D_ / a tn9ri figntd 19? niote! rty # Wife-with» 
fg'# finrfle of :hinfſerf, heh We Nionld wi yur kriowing' 

whether his adebrye bedfellow-Were #'nitin of a woman; 0 5 09150 

Ftv Why; wontd+houdbe 46 wicked 'toldefire to know that befbre 

you were Married ? , 

D, Anton, Yes faith—\V owls by* iynbooſcionabial, thekwithe 

w_ on't;; *Fr-4 would no more bargaiu with a Wife, without knowing 

hec qualifications, then 1 would buy a Horſe without looking L.. _ 
out 
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Mouth, to kaow his Age, - 

. Chrgftin, $0, 1 finde your Horle and your Miftrifi equally make up 
tbe Compariſon. ; 

D. «Anton. No, there's a little waniation ſweet-heart, tho'in one 

poine they agree ; but to'the purpoſe, here's'a token for thee, prethee 
$9, ſpeak well of aie,, and prepare thy Lady inſtantly for my Serenade, 
aud then let me aloe with her afterwards. { «hey Whiſper. 


Enter Friſco Gayly atti:'d. 


Friſco, My happy- Bains and-my quick Leggs have I hop? brought 
Me-gut of Danger, :all my Comrades | Goal are taken, and conle- 
quenuly wi | be Hang > but my,, Maſque, did .thea ſecure my face, as 
Theſe accoutrements do now my p:rfon, ſo now 1 leave ?m, and wiſh 

' to-pach,. a: happy deliverance out of .the Cares and Troubles of this 
Anxiors Life, well, *tis arare thing to be wiſe, for as a worthy Pack a 
Brother of ous Qcder;c favs;+. 1. 3-4 5-4 

A Bifronted Conſciencelike the Sign of an Ale-boule, 

_ [Both faces the. Judge and ;yt-faces the Gallows. | 

D. Anton. hoh, Sign:our -Friſce, molt luckily. met Sr, you are, We very. 
Perſon; that 1 have in{taat occaſien; for, and was Jul ſoaging fo. Jrek — 

Friſco, Sgek me, gid my heart was at my mouth, Dez,.l am, your very 
Servant, and to be employ d as-my;/hgnour and good parts, ſhall ;excite 
me, bot | am this [Divine ' Creatures moſt Etervall Slave co whom my 
heart is vow'd, apdall is faculcys : Madam permit me l beſkech ye a 
touch of your fair hand. ; 

Chrs/tin. Oh Seyindetyon engur;me £00 for. N 

Medey. Tiks ſweets of Hibla, quinteſſence of Amber, breaths from * 
£IC re. __  __ ! k 

tons Which is as much as to ſay, ſhe has a Sweaty palm. 

Friſco. Ah—1 am quite another man, ['m raviſhht,—-but S;gmor your 
*bus'neſs : what, 1-am to be ingaged:in ſome [ warcant—but pray 
rake Care. of me, for mines a Margall L aſace ye; my foc ſel- 
dom or never recovers. 

D. Anon. Sir, '|-haye. no need of your,,Proweſs, upon-my Honour, 
'tis your Fidling faculty I have occaſion for; I muſt requeſt your Skill. 
kn a Gerenade;jnſtently,:the Muſicians arc'3llreqdy..: .. :/ 

Friſce. 1; my Goddeſs there deigns £0:4ccept ac from, me, Apelle and, 
the. Muſes ſhall ;pay duty to her, "elſe Sig74r you. mult excule tne, 1, 
- Serenade no mang; Miſtriſs but my @wo. had bob ns tan»: 

.D. Amor, Well Well ! It ſhall be gp her they Wag there ever 
ſuch an Impertinent Dog ? | | 

Obrifting Ve goin and prepare wy bady.. 1 7 A, 

| 1.02 71661 01 i 0 (Brits; 11477 
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| Evie MuSians: 
Friſco. Give me the Gvittar then, #it- de ty* Mer me fatisfy'd, 


Send) lrre, and Friſco A \# Sparifh Song © e D: Elvira, Lucia, 
og to bis Gunter , which ended LopeZz, Jond Ol Chriſtin ap- 


and Officers Emer, and Seize Friſco: 


Look down, Lock down fair Saint and: ſer 

wT\ ReftleFf Lov ers Cares, 

Whoſe Heart was "till this Moment free 

Prom Beautys Charming Snares, 

Look down, Enok down fair Saint and ſee 
Chorus, af Reſtlef Lovers Cares, 


But now alas it flies to you 
And romnd the Strert all night Trove 
—_ look ry” diar Soul and' view J 
DPetin Love: 
Chorus, Ah then, &C. "2" 


Second Mdrement: 
Like Spirits we' wander mn dead time of Night, 


Huzza Hutxa we roar and yt fig tn; 
At laſt the Watch comes to oppoſe our delight ;, 
Charge hogs hey we ſrower 
: Miks be Bill-men in Flaznell, 
down rept Conftablt imo the Kemel. 


THUldek Serenade by Friſto. 


From Drinking of Sack by the wRES *3o theſe Spares be 
From breaking 4 Conftab Phat the Guittar 
 *" Els Noddle**' Nr Node: | 
'' * FromBullys that wood rouring; wat 
* And Cilyribut wonld beve bren Whering 
I have met with a rome reid co 
Sweet Lady to binder ' your Snoring. 
Heark*bow the Strings arr p 


I thriam the Guinthr 002 | 
"bow; &c: 


ECIR. . ER 
prove not my Foe, beart I do throw 
Up to break, your: Hhynirn FMinalew,, bei bee 
prove not my Foe, bere 1 Lan = _— 
i". 9170 oy Shryp-b wondd go, bj beg 
To my Sleep I would go jy hoe, 
61970! v1 Hegb bee, Mr ales 7 hagd q £67 rk ly 


Lopez, Thar « hehat Singing Raſcall there; . 

Friſco, What's the matter? are ye medcediſturb me and ol ſuchan 
m— ? th FR i G—_ 

Lopez you ſhall Trillo attheG w Fau fs) at it 2 
+ Officers hold kim faſt. a. oy : 

Friſco, Phoo, prethee dun! t carry. theJeb.on = Don eAntons 
take off theſe Buffoons, ſor I-kave one foft Cedunce to- come yet, that's 
better then all. 

D. Anion. How now Sirs, why d'ye lay hold of kim thus ? 

' Lopez, Signicr | have a Warrant .agaiohh a efor Levon and Rob- 
bery, and | charge ye in..the Kiogs RAVE nl to Reſcue the Friſoner. 


% 


D. Anton, For Felloapy and Robber rtyant [ roFriſco. 
dear Dor, Officers you may take tun TT you —_ e,a2nd {ſo your Servant 
Don Trillo. 


Friſco, If it had not happen'd before my Miſtriſſes face, 1 had not 


valued it ; but however "le maxch off as becomes me with Gravity— 
Ah Sordid illitterate Poltroons. 


Lakes effelen Conthtls __ the « Offeers 
tp bin. wg»... + - i: [| Exu. 
ada Av - Eee Lack. ba B 


Lucia, The Lady.Sry ngatrecrdin for your Myu- 
ſick, that ſhe ſends ye ty bat Ga me, t 4 if hay SELL had 'ſfo paſ- 


fionate a Sentiment of .your merit..as {he has; you would never, be at 
quiet for Billet deux and \ wn. 
D- Amon. Why thou itcle mk thay? dog.in « a Manger, thou haſt not 


been poſſſlng her @gainl me, 

Luci4. Somnggh. on th Fn 14 Sir, 'Thave been 4 giving her an 
exiraordigi gfys Vighuey, eſpecially your, Vittorious Suc- 
ceſs apes k e Ladie Err your. Incrigue with poor Lewra, and 

ur Mat TE 
" HOW os Wie, ii [hd very memory. 


Lucia. Oh fear ky; Macdvo FIN moſt profound ſenſe 
of your fidelity, and reſents wha yy ald he 0v4n fo extraor- 
dinary a manner, that fhe hates the very ſexs {halt fe ch ingratefull 
Brutes for your ſake ; and ſo1l:ave ye to her Sir, very g feb. it lay inmy 


PaFcT to do ye this piece of ſervice, aſſuring my ſelf that a man of your 
merit 


(49) 
merit can ſoftena Womans temper as he , and make her like 
Wax fit to receive any Im ; — Servant -Sir, 
[ Exit laughing at bom. 
D. Anton. This plaguee Jilt has undone me : what ſhall Ido ; ſhe has 
quite ruin'd my Intrigue, unleſs 1 inſtantly prevent it, hah-— here ſhe 
comes— Down havghty thoughts and tongue, now do your office, 


Charm her with tender and ny Wy and make her heart like 
Gold within a Furnace ; Melt down before the Language of my Love. 


Entey D. Elvira. 


D. Elvira. Heavens ! Is this Impoſtor here ſtill ? Fi going out & 

D. Anton. Oh! do not fly me 'rill you hear me he ſtops her. 
ſpeak; by thy dear ſelf that art the Soul of Goodneſs ; what £Lacis has 
polle(s'd thee with is falſe, 

Elvira. No, baſe ungratefull wretch, 'tis you are falſe. 

D, «Anton. |, falſe, did you ſay ſo, Madam ? Is't poſſible, ifl am falſe 
the Sun it ſelf is ſo, firm Rocks are as unſtable as the Sands, and Sacred 
Oaths like Guſts of yielding Air; Nature her ſelf is falſeif I am ſo, and 
breeds the Ranck [nfeftion in her Sons. 

Elvira, Unheard-of Impudence,can you deny that you have Courted 
Lawra ? 

D. Anton. No, but that I've done it fince you gave me hopes, is falſer 
then you think me. 

Elwira. This will not paſs upon me, Sir. 

D, Anton. Nothing ſhail paſs upon you but the truth ; Lucis is my 
inveterate Enemy and was firſt Cauſe of my Addreſs to Lawra, brought 
us roxether, andon my Conſcience would have held the door thave 
given me any opportuniy, 

Elvira. Nay. you do well to rail at her. 

D. Anton, Hang her, I hate her for her 1 _— then any thin 
for ! am true as thou art to thy Virtue, as t gnetick Needle to 
North, or the Diall to the Monarch of the Day ; and love thee with that 
fixt, fierce, conſtant Zeal, that true, unbounded, unabated Paſſion, that 
I 1gh, languiſh, dye, when Il am from thee; and when Pme with thee, 
walte my life with Extaſie : there's never a part about thee but Inflames 
me ; thy Beauty charms my Eye, thy Wit my Senſe, thy Hand my H 
thy Shape my Imagination; oh / thou art the white world of Love 
Rapture, and ſhould 1loſe thee I ſhould Rage with Madneſs, Rave, 
Ra: ge abroad, Stab, Murder all I met ; Plunge through all Miſchiefs ; 
ſo Deſpair, ſo Dye, and ſo be loſt, 

Therefore have Mercy on me, | beſeech thee——_ [ Kneel, 

Elvira. Now for my Soul can I hold out no longer, he moves me 
with ſo much bewitching Grace, my Heart's not proofagainſt it : Well 
Sir, upon your ſecurity of — Out, once more 1 wil: receive ye. 

D. Anton, 


————  —— VO ERI—— OO 
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*D; Anti. _—_— =: 
. Etvira, But if dad you are {ntreagu'd with Loewe; mo meit fd! 
Pleade for ye. - 


Enter Lucia. 


- - Lacia, Is not the Lady wondrons pliant Sir, dye not finde her coming, 
ha, ha, how's this! -—— he's Kifling ber hand, and familiarly,—'tis o : 
This Cunning, Devil has brought her about agIin, 

Elvira, Madam, indeed mult beg your pardon, the trick wou!d not 
do, I found our your meaning, 
" D. Anton. No Madam, the Trick won't do, U'ye hear, we know. 
better Things 1 thank ye— ha, ha, ha, ha 
* D:. An'on, Ha, ha, ha, ha. —— 

[ Exeunt Laughing at Lacks. 
Lucia. Thus ſtill we ſte how Love does baffle Wit, 
Then let no Woman rail at Mens deceir, 8 
Since their own-railty does aſliſt the Cheat, 
[_ Ex, 


'The End of the Fourth ACT. 


_—_—C w—__ Fry —_—_— « _—_— 


ACT. YN. -SCENE 1. 


Enter Don Fernand, and Leon led by a Servant. 


,"D- Fern: 7 Ou have told me things ſo ſtrange and full of Wonder, 
Y: ehix. it eveniſhocks my Sence to Credft %em.. 
1cHooks Sir, L bave not Life at ſuch. a certainty, rhat 1 ſhould get the 
Gourage to deteive ye— ſoler my Soul have peate as all is true,. 
- D. Fern, Sirrah, if the Young Lady be ſtirring, go and tell her, 1 


deſire the favour of -a word or two. [ Exit Servant. 
Lean. And happy lam to caſe. my- Loaded: Conſcience, which elſe 
lad: furkime beyond all redemption. 


[»D-' Fexra Then;t am 'not.your Son. _— 

. iZzon.;''No: Kinoto me.. 

D. Fern. Nor to your Wife Megera, ſpeak the track, for 1 have ſent 
to apprehend her,-and ſhall know all. 

«Lan: Youbaveno Bloodof either: of usin ye; but are indeed the 
Itgfrimate'Sor and Heir of Dor Sebaſtian and. Eugenia, | 


.- D Few: Then Don Awich here Ls Uncle, - 7 
oC» ; ; Leon, 


IC 


LN 


tg 
Leon, Herts fo, Your Fathers Brother, and who believing you long 


fince Murder'd, at this Inftant has on of an Eſtate of yours, 
worth thirty thouſand Dollars, per annum. 


Enter Lawra, 


D, Fern. And this Beautifull Lady is my Siſter, face he is the 
Daughter of Dex Sebaſtian too. 

Leon, Moſt certainly, if ſhe be fo Deſcended. 

Lawra. Theſe are the Sounds of Joy; oh let me ſhare 'em. 

D. Fern. And with them take a Brothers tender Love, and bound- 
lefs Joy for this Diſcoveay; I am no Son to him, but to Sebaſtian, and 
thou art my Dear Siſter, [ Embr acing her. 

Lawra. Oh! 1 wiſh to Heaven it prove fo. 

Leon, Madam, it ſhall and Eafily, *and 'by ſuch certain tokens a 
are Infallible, which ſhall be render'd wheniyou think convenient. 

D. Fern, In the mean time be Secret in this buſineſs, as you will 
anſwer it with your Life, for 1 would have nothing known cill | have 
made the Plot ripe for diſcovery. 

Leoz. Sir, the defire | have-to'make 'fome amends for - my - paſt 
Crimes by thisigood Aion, -bitdes me-W Secreſy more theti your 
bliceatnings'y a8 foo my Liſe; 'tis' 2 niF dt raluable'; - have de- 
ſerv'd to loſe it, 

D: Fern, Go in and 'reſt your IF, and-when 1 ſend for ye to prove 
theſs Wonders, then ſtand forth and ſpeak boldly. 

Leon. 1 will and truly too; that be-aſſured of. ” Exit Leon 

D. Ferk, And\if the -proofs' fall right, ks'1 have: ſome 'Reefdi to 
believe they will; whatHappineſs canequal-mine F * 

Lawra. Or mine; to finde that Worthy man = from whiole 
Virtue has preſerved my Life and Honour. 

'D. Fern. As 1 for ever will, which'll'to day' be tryd; for now 
is Don eFntenis- big with hopes of the Intire” the ken 
this' is the Wed ing-day, the Friends are PNG aides the 
reſt my ſelf, and Hymen ready with up-lifred hands to - em; 
but ere that happen he” and 1 muſt talk, Pye” # Pale to'tell him firſt ; 
You: aro/now my Siſter, 140 904 [D384 10 £1, 

Daw. fray Heayen his wild'Homfaoenr ehin th noExtravagence. 

D. Fern, Ple venture his Extrevagance, ut, ng more of this; 'Pb 
yoo Xht Tae av rifs @ LAter to'fods Md oker 1294 bi þ who 


will certainly not fail to cert; Heeing Your! t done tet 
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Lawra. You ave the beſt of Brothdiy; — Bivekdty,"a<@bf z3d 
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my —— Den Aciell, Lopex, Plogss 
Megzra, 'with Officers. 


D. Ariell. My Lord, I Confeſs my Shame, and the Sorrow that 1 
have to pleade for ſuch an ungracious Villain, is a great torment tome ; 
Burt yet my Lordtho' he be a Rogue, he is my Son ſtill; tho? he does 
deſerve to be Hang'd, as to ſay the truth he does, yet the Villain is 
my own Fleſh and Bloud. 

D:. Ger. And you would have me get a Repreive for him, But Signzor 
do not you conſider that this is Stifling of Juſtice, and Encouragement to 
Criminals-to proceed in their wicked Courſes, we ſhall be Robb'd as wg 
walk the Streets, if ſuch miſchiefs as theſe go unpuniſhe. 

A:1ell. That's True my Lord, that's very true, let him be hang%d 
then likc a Son of a Whore as he is, a damn'd Varlet that could not ſtay 
_ at home, and take the Mathematicks in a Civil way, but he muſt range 
abroad, aid take purſes upon the Kings high-way like an abominable 
Raſcal/—— Yet my Lord— 'tis Drege ſtill, , [wreps 
'Tis my Son and heir, I havene're another to heic my Eſtate, be pleas'd 
to Conſider. that my Lord. 

D. Gar. 1s the Captain within; friend? 

Sery. No my Lord Juſt gone out as your Lordſhip enter'd. 

D. Gar.. Then we ſhs}] want part.of our Witneſſe againſt this old 
Hag here; Oh thou blind ſhrivel'd Witch, thou Rotten Remnant of in- 
fected Nature, whoſe vices art more in number then thy wrinkles z yet 
thoſe innumerable, what canſt. thou ſay to lengthen that- poor minute 
by Coupſeof Nature thou haft yet to live, 

Meg, 1 fay,/if I mutt be hang'd {6 Diego befreed, and thereſt of my 
Comr:.des dangle with me, for my own part Pme well enough Satisfy'd; 

Diego. Then you expeCt they ſhould be hang'd to-keep you..Compa- 
ny, with a pox te. 

Meg. Why: ah! it. is but xeaſonable Child, but for thy Part 1 have 
Nature that mleadsfor:thee; Iconfeſs | would:|ave thee freed. . 
Tag. mh Natyi%, dwheart this old pull will: perſwade, 'm Pme kin to 

r andDc; -1 {1 
DD. v6. Nay, you- outera hanging richly both of ye,' ſhe for an old 
Milch-Witch for hatching the villanies, and thou Jike 2 young Cub-Dee 
vil for omg: ry an muſt 0-"s wy open Was-QRce - 


ho 


"(id @.- 


Fore forderain. wo Gonſime | had been , 


Span. o7 | ct JO EK bs 

A won do felf} ergak Juſtice Siror: | 

Nr w, my Lo erg nts, he ſhews Con-- : 

rition, [ Dann mfiavelhings c.; 
your to-Diego. 

6 le ſe ye hangin, he avi ſth any | 


Mg..> 
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to the Trade, [pin And when } made Safvato the Fryer 
drunk, and Rood'd him of fifty Dollars, ſhe like a Wicked Beldam as 
ſhe was held che Candle to me. [ bowling 

D. 4-4. Lookce there now my Lord, ah poop Diego ! [howling like him, 

Meg. Sirah, no more of thar leſt you rep-nt it; 

Lopez. For whic1 yon both deſerve a Rope fifty Cubits in length, and 
two. I[nch:s diame-cr, 

D: Ariel. Nay -prethee dear- Counterſcarp hold thy peace now; [ 
never knew a Mathemitician that had any Charicy in him : my Lord, 
let me-beg your-Lordlhip to conſider my S0%, Diego my Son and heir, . 
my only'Son Dzegs. 

Diegy If your Lordſhip will be pleagd to conſider me; ſhe ſhall be- : 
hang'd-up with all my heart my Lord- | 

Meg. Oh R:iſcill, no gratitude, no nature, then all fa!l out faith, : 

D. Ariel, If he were 110: my Son, my Locd; I would not be fo urgent, 

Meg. Why then to unfold a Miſtery,which now is ripe for diſcovery, 
know my Lord that he is not your Son | 

D. Gar. Not his Son, whoſe is he then ? ſpeak truth upon your Life, 

Ag. He is mine, my Lord.- 

Dirgo. The devil I am. 

Ari. Thy Son, why this is a Riddle, and impoſſible. 

Diege.- Ay Ay, *tis impollible, $'bud dol look as if I could be her Son? 

Meg. Signwowr, tis molt rrue, nay my deer Child thow ſhalt not wank a” 
decent hanging for want of telling a troch child. 

Di-go, Child, a pox o? your Child; 1'le be none of your Child, not I— 
I ſhall in«eric nothing but the Gallows by being kin to ye, 

D. Gor. Woman let's hear the truth ; can you make this out ? 

Adfeg. Clear as the Sun my Lord, 

D. Ars, Say ye lo—pray begin. | 

Meg. Signiour, you remember that about fome twenty years fince; you 
kired me to be a Wet Narſe toa ſon you had then newly born, 

D: Ari. Well [ did fo, *tis pertect in my memory. 

Meg, That little Infant, carelefaly feeping-one night I overlaid, and - 
when | wak'd, fonnd t Dead and Coldin the bed by me. 

D. 4ri. Vſt poſſible? 

Diego. | tell ye no, this Witch will Lye for an hour together. 
there's no believing her... [Chicks ber 

D. Gar, Peace Diego, woman go on. | 

Meg. Fearing to be puniſht for this accident I buryed it privately, 
and preſenaty ſent for one of the Sins of my youth, a Child of my-own 
that was-boen but-juſt 3 weeks before, and nurſt him: up in the others 
flead, which very Babe of Grace, is-— - | 

D. Gar. Dox Diego there. - 

Meg. The very ſame my: Lord. * | | 

/Diege. The very Devil take ye for your news: what will decome of 
meanow ? D.wriel, 
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D. 45. Here's aÞlot, bere's;a Confounded Plot for ye; And can 
on geons a A Ee ee 30a al 
{:g. Moſt plainly Sr, the Midwife is yet alive, and his father good 
man, who is now in Office in Madrid here, and is employ'd as keeper 
£0 his Majeſties Bears. 

D. Gar. What think ye of s Reprieve now S:gn:our ? 

D. Ari. Nay, I might have known he had bezn none of mine by his 
villanous inclinations; he was always for keeping Company with Beg- 
gers and Banditts, and ſuch ſort of Cattle. 

Diego. Good Father get me but oft in this busneſs and Ple learn the 
Mathematicks moſt vigorouſly, Ple have all Algebra at my fingers Ends 
within a Month. | 
A D. Ari. No friend, you ſhall be bang'd, I have nothing to ſay t'ye 

ieud. 

Diego, Dear kind Father. 

-D, Ari, Ye Sawcy Raſcal}, d'ye take me for keeper of the Bears ? 

Lopez. Or Imagine the Noble Science will deſcend ro inſtruct a Rogue 
.. of the Bandits, hum —— 

D. Ger. Officers take *em away, and as the Law paſles on %m let 

; 2em Suffer. 

: Diego. Will you let me be hang'd then, have you the heart to do't? 
D. 4ri. Moſt Couragiouſly "faith, Plc be SpeQtator my ſelf ; but be- 

.- Cauſe 1 will be Civil, having once receiv'd you as. my Son—— 

Diego. Ay,come | know you can't forget me. 

D. Ari. Vie order, my. footmaa totaky Care of your Corps, you (hall 

. not lye under the Gallows, Vie ſee you buried decently. 

Dvego. Buried decently-—ls. that all ? 

D. Ari. All, ay, and too much too, Raſcall, Officers take %tm away, 
the fellow grows impertinent. 
n Diege. Why then Diego you muſt Swing for't that's all I know of the 
us neſs. g ge: £13077 

Officers. Come along, along, troop. Ti3-w/ 

Aeg. Come Child, I'le be by thee to Comfort thee, [| Diego kicks ber. 

Diego. Out you Witch'you, Gentlemen theres another 1 mult ſpeak 
- with before I ſuffer : 'tis Leow the Captain of the Fandiues. 


Emer Chriſtina and the Corigidore, with Friſe0 
&d Ruffino, Prijerces, 


Dor, Ger. With all my heart, you ſhall: have faie play Sir.:;_ _ 

D..Ari, Nay, by all means let the Bear-Cub have a fair Txyall: - '- 
. Corig. My Lord, the Judge Expets the rect of thePriſoners, which 
inform'd him were in your Lordſhips Cuſtody,. theſt' two: have had 
their tryalls already, and are condemn'd: t6 be hang?d., - WRETA 
© Drago. Ay, ay. tis Sa; I muſt truſs for't;there*s no remedy, i m—_ 


g—_———— yo — — 


= ._ "mn 
by a fortune. teſter z great while ago, that 1 ſhould be £xalted at my lat- 


ter end, bot 117'tle rhonght it would have bin upon a Gibbit. [w:-eping. 
But come ?tis all one, I can cry no more for'c, if 1 were to be Era) pf 
ty times over; all my hopes are in Zeon, if he [ in another tone. 
fails I'me a loſt man. 

D. Gar. How now Mrs Chriſtina, 1 hope you are not brought hicher 
as a delinquent, hah. — 

Corsz. No, my Lord, this Gentlewoman was ſent for by that fellow, 
tobe a witn. 5 tor him, who when ſhe came, was found to know nothing 
of rhe buſineſs; and he inſtead of diſcovering ſomething to fave his 
lifz, has been haravgving her for an hour together with an impertineng 
Story of his Love, and what a mighty paſlion he had for her, in ſuch a 
ridiculous manner, as ſet ail the Judges and the whole Courta laughing. 

Chriſtin. [f zour Lordſhip will be plea&d to obſerve u+ a little, the 
Scene will be worth your notice, — truly Sir I cannot but grieve £x- 


tiemely to ſee you in this condition, [ to Friſco. 
Friſco. Fate Madam has it's particular Power over humanity, | ſhould - 


have been truly glad to have liv'd for your ſake, but the Stars have 
diſpos'd it otherwiſe. [ affettedly 
(briſtiz. Let'em for ever be blotted from their Orbs that could con- 


ſentro your unhappineſs. , 
Friſco. Kind Generous Lady ! Oh that my line of life were but a little 


longer. 
Chriſtin. Alas! I fear the line's too long already. 
Friſco, You mean the Cord. 


(briſtin. Oh fatal word ! 
Friſeo, Have patience thou quinteſſence of all pericCtion, I'le tye tliz” 


knot under my Ear ſo cunningly it ſhall not hurr art all. 

Chriſtin. Oh! if | ſee you cling about the Gibbet or make any wry 
faces I ſhall dye. 

Friſco. Thou ſhalt not deareſt, thou ſhalt not, I will hang as I have * 


liv'd with method, form, and Gravity. 

Chriſtin. Sweet Sir. perhaps your hand may ſhake, ſhall 1 tye the knot 
for-ye; alas! I would nat have it ſlip for the world. ! 

Friſco. Ah— Madam that were to expoſe my Courage to the Cen- 
ſure = the Vulgar z no, no, I muſt: have the honour of tying that 
my ſelf. 

Chriſtin, But if it. ſhould chance to ſlip, and you ſhould fall down, and 
mingle with the naſty Mobile, 1 were no more a woman of this world. 

Friſco. So kind, ſo tender of my repatation ; well, I proteſt her Vir» 
ties have made me ſo womaniſh, that I could almoſt offend my honour *© 
and be perſuacled nor to be hang'd for ſome-few years yer. 

. Chriſtin. But 1 know you will not, your honour is more dear.z'ye 
then your Life a thouſand times—— beſides you know the buy aeſs is done 


preſencly, *cis but a good hearty Jerk Sir, | 
Friſco, 


— ———  — _ 
EI en or 
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. Friſco. 'Tisnio more, and to perform it with mare ſatisfaQion I will 
"ſacks [ hang for thy ſweet ſake, and ſo Jump off the Ladder with Re- 
O10NtLON, 

For" as to Robb, that dangerovs Art 

Shows certain Symtoms of Stout heart ; 

.So Stoutly hanging by th'ſame Rule, 

Shows M2gnanimity of ſoul. 

Cbriſtin. And [fh Il retain it in my memory eternally, that a Gene- 
rous Lover was hang'd in bononr of me, and indeed it is the only inf.l- 
lible proofa perfe®t Lover can make according to a famous Author. 

For he that hangs or beats out's brains, 

Friſco. The Devil's in him if he feigns. 

Corzg.. Come come, have ye dene yet, the time paſles ? 

p Clyi/tin. You will have time enough, oh my [ feigns to weep... 
ortune,— 


+ Friſco, Sweet Madam— [ ſcbbing and crying, 
 Or5ſtin. Near Sir— [_ lend. 

' Friſco. Adieu. [. louder ſtill. 

-* Chriſtin, Farewell, 
Friſco. Never ſo trne a Love had fate ſoill. $ Exit Corigidore 

* Chriſtin. Farewell and be hang'd, and there's with Priſoners. 


an end of my Leſſon : Hah, hah, hah, what think ye my Lord, ſhould not 
I make a pure Citizens Wiſe, don't I diſſemble rarely, 
D. Gar. Moſt artificially, there's great diverſion in't, but prethee 
how goes my Sons Wedding forward? Hah 
Chriſtin. Moſt vigoroufly, they only want your Lordſhips Company. 
D. Gar. Which they ſhall have as ſoon as my Legs can carry me 
thither; Come Dor, you ſhall be my Gueſt, (0D. Ariell. ' 
 Exeunt. 


—t—— 


SCENE II. 
_ Enter Domingo and Grillon. C Muſick Playing. 


Grilon, Hey, where*s the Groom of the Chambers ? 

[ One within.) Here—' what's the matter ? 

Gril, The matter ye Lazy Sot, you muſt go burn ſome perfumes in 
the State-Room ; my Maſter ſays it ſmells like the hold of a Ship, with 
the Fidlers Rewing there this morning;— and: where's this 'd 
Cook too ? 

D-m'n. You area man of Great Imployment to day, Signior Grillen. 

Grill, There's nothing to'be done without me Sir, — and d'ye 
hear, tell the Butler they want Sherry in the Parlor, and bid him by | 

t 
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the way ſend-me a Tankard of it, quipt with Nutmeg, Sugar, and a 
Toſt, my good 2.4 this Morning. | 
[One within.) You ſhall be hang'd firſt; ye Rogue ; would ye be 
Drunk before dinner ? 
Domen. Ha, ha, they are a little y—_— with ye methinks, Sigmor. 
Gril, Ah! 'tis waſhing a Blacka to teach ſach dunces breeding. 
but what are theſe? ſome more Friends, 1 warrant come to bid the 
Bride and Bridegroom good morrow. | 


Enter Don Fernand and Lawra, well dref'd and maik!, and Leon. 


Dominge. Captain, your humbe ſervant. 

D. Fern. How does my good friend ? Is your Lord here ? 

Dem, Not yer, but expected every minute, 

D. Fern. Pretbee order ſome body to diſpoſe this Lady where (he may 
ſee the Company, and not bediſcover'd her ſelf. 

Grillon, Alas Sir, ſhe may walk into the publique Room ſecurely, for 
there are other Ladies with Masks on, 

Lawre. Pray heaven I've Courage to contain my paſſion ; this Muſick 
ne theſe Joy full preparations ſhould bave been all for me, had I been 

appy.— 
D. Fern. Have patience deareſt, all ſhall be well, I warrant ye. 
[_ Exxewunt. 


. Enter Eugenia with «-Letter ond Lucia. 


Lacie. Are you ſure, Madam, this is my Cozen Lawra's Charatter ? 

Ewgen, Moſt certain, without the leaſt ſcruple of a doubt. 

Lucia. And does ſhe write ye word you ſhall ſee her at this Wedding ? 

Eugen. To thateffect, but in what condition heaven knows, perhaps 
expos'd to Infamy and beggery, it may be, great with Child by ſome 
bafe groom, ſome flave that holds a Trencher: oh my ſhame / grant me 
= patience ye Immortal Powers for ſuch a ſight as that would make me 

eſperate. 


Lacia. Tis very ſtrange, and that ſhe ſhould come to «Antonio's | 


Wedding with Ekvsre, knowing how matters have formerly paſt be- 
twixt her ſelf and bim, is to me a Miracle. [ «fide. 
Exge. If ſhe ſhould prove with Child. 
Lucia. She muſt be deliver'd, that's all I know of the matter ;, ſhe is: 
your daughter, Madam, youare oblig'd to keep her. 
Engen What keep my Scandal, ſtain the honour of my houſe with (6, 
ame | 
Luc 


ull a blot, keep a Whore in my Family, 'tis 
i4. There area great many mouſtpgusFamiliexin Spain then, , - 
Gs, 3f2r3 of Bog gin 721 git; 


2: Eaegn. With Whogegin 'em,.. |: 29045 c 
. Fac, YWhoces, ay, Mothers and. {Njecths upto 
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Lucia. 1 had rather be a Wilde Ape. my ſelf boyd, read pes 


heregfter, for all that, 
"ons L2ave your pracingy, and! omenlong with mel” [Extiont, 


Enter Don Fernans; G0 Dot Kuitortas went 


D. Anton. Captain your buſineſs wich me, muſt be of'a firange Con- 
ſequence indeed, that can countervail the Odneſs of this Action ; 
You have diſturb'd all the Company within. 

D Fern.Sir,l would not willing'y diſturb any one. but fome of the Com- 
pany are Concern'd in my preſent affair, which 1s'as you ſay of ſtrapge 
Conſequence. 

D. Anton. The Tenor of it beſeech ye, [aint 1mpatient, 

D, Fern. OhSir, Patience will bea very neceſſary Virtue for ye in this 
Juncture ; To be brief, I hear you<deſign this morning to marry Dona 

4. 

D. Anton. Diye only heor ſo, | chonght you came 230ne of my friends 
and gueſts tq ſee it done andto afliſt at the ſolemnity. 

D. Fern, No Sir, -came to no ſuch friendly parpoſe, 1 aſſure ye ;, and 
to be plain with ye, let me tell ye, you muſt not marry her. 

D. Anton. Muſt not marry her ? 

D. Fern. No, not whiPt ive, that's poſſitive. . 

D. Anton. 'Tis very poſitive indeed, prethee let me ſee thy Eyes : 
dotheyhold theirwluatl: 'Aſpe@t, art- thou-not Crakt i'th Brain > faith, 
I much fear thee. 

* Dern. Sryon halt Find 1. can both talk reaſon.for my Self, and: do 
reaſ0n-to. iy Siſter: * - 

21D} Hnrop," Thi 6iſtz; yrevhics whoyY thae ? 

0 Dies. 'A Lady'Sir, "wot you hyve wrongs; and one whoſe Vie- 
the: muſt have Juſtivefromyes,! | 

D. eAvton, | wrong his Siſter, Madneſs in the hgight. 

' D* Fern, You! ſhall Blok hd is ſ6-Sir, nor hall'tHe liberty, you take on. 
Woniet of teinted fame, and looſer Converſationbenow Jour warrant 
to affront" my Siſter ; 1 will, an#1T ah v6bBlPe&to ſee you right her. 

D, Anton. Did not the doubt: thave thou H art rad; 'ktep mein 
vorhds, Iſhbuld>row vepy-an C haye not know? oft} 0 
Birth ? doſt thou not'owelth: Art Genecods pit- 
_—_ the A ge ———_ roſes State bf” life? and, 


Joſt thov taſk Pong pee | d, by we, who "never knew 
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"ny ok of ignoinity, by Lojaries dartete myudheppy Siſter,” 
D. Anton, 2 on thy Siſter, whence eame:my knowledge vf her® 
what, and where is (ht ?'::;*. : Y 3%; 
- D. Fern. Here Sit,do ye know heeped Circ & unmicls Lavira. 
D. Artom, Know ber yes, and what's more, now know thee fot a 
Villain that would'lt becray the honour of a Gentleman under the pre- 
tence of doing Juſtice toa Traitreſs, a Jilt that et her Bravo's on te 
Murder me, [, Draws 
Lawra. Oh heavens / n 
D. Anton. Draw, and be quick in thy defence,or by tho Eternal Ruler 
of the Skies, Ile kill thee in that poſture, unguarded, unprepar'd, at all 
advantage. 
D. Fern. Hear me ſpeak firſt, it may be you may know yoa are 
miſtaken. 
D. Anton. Vie not hear aword, nor anfer thee but this way. 
[_Faghts here. 


Enter Don Garcia, Don Ariell, Engenia, Elvira, Luci, 
| feat, and other Gueſts and Officers. oY” 
f: 10 
D. Gar. How! now, what's the Matter ?—part *em there. 
= ol My Daughter thete, and with 2 Stranger : oh my Diſtracted 


D. Fern. Mddain,;have patience a little, you ſhall k toher anon. 
D. __ Captain, how cores it you are thus Engag'd, have you oe: 
ot me 
, D.#erx. No my GoodLord, nor think that Lcanerer. mY 
D. «Anton. My Lord; if 1 am ſharer of your blood, give me bur tibefey 
to Chaſtiſe that Villain, who would have betrayd me to an Exagagement 
with'that Infamaiis wotoan, and tells me, ſhe's his Sifter. 
om Fern. She is ſo, and once more [ dareafirm as nobly born as you 


Puebiel, How {-what ny Neioe his Siſter, what are you then Sir, ha— 
—_— ſoa of Don Sehiftian, d that Lady. [points ro'E genid. 
- 1D. Fern e an s fo'E0 

D. Aner. Riddles, Riddhes—— 

Eugen. The more | look wy him, the more I {ce the featuyes of wy 
imdbzod: ar jutedion his face: 

.oD. Swroikam that: Fementthas in his infaney was taken from: his 

"d Murdered, as indeed ſhe was : how 1 have eV, mint 
wil formactrun@'ve-Gace, hall be made oor' os Ctear- as- the 
t! Re erties au Unckle you hyve only dryer my 


N ——_ and ſu 


ligh fhallfndDcar 
.Guardian all this while,.to look to thirty thouſand Dollers per wriics, 


which yenaiſtitþfund dear Unkle; eee youtar; bo it. am 
(i@2&:b fhinll lizyeadme : haye/ already ——_— 
2 08 2 ang 
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this Goes hold, but this pvſt be yrov'd 
D. Fern And ſhall ſweet Unkle, never doubt it; / | - 
.D:Friell. Unkle'a Pox; I'le be none of your Unkle, I begin toSweat, 
Expen. Oh ! if thou art my Son Dor Fernand, be quick in the diſco- 
very, that I may take thee in my Arms, and there Expreſs a Mothers Joy 
for ſo unlookt @ Bleſſting. 
D. Fern.. Leen come icith, and what thou know'ſt diſcover, 


Enter L:on with Diego Guarded. 


Leon. 1 wil, and fpcak no more then 1 can prove. 

D. Gar. 1 he Captain of the Bands. 

Leon, The ſame my Lord, one that can only be the Inſtrument of 
this Gentlemans Rcſtauration. | 
_ D. Ai. How, how, let's hear how—1 ſweat confoundedly. [afidr, 

Leon. Abour Seaventeen Years ago, I with ſome of my Comrades, 
huating about the Skirts of-Aadrid for booty, overtook a Woman 
with ſomethiog in her Arms, which one of us thinking it to be.a Prize 
of Money, or ſomething of Value, inſtantly Seiz'd, and to Secure her 
from _—_— gave her-a Stab in the Breaſt, there left her, and'fled 
to my houle where 1 now live, where finding our ſtrange Miſtake, and 
that it was a Boy inſtead of a Bag, one of us would have kill d it, but 
.at that time pitty in me prevailing above the reſt, I hinder'd their 
purpaſes, and bred him up as my own, *cill- lately he went from me,— 
ſince when he beſt can tell what has befall'a him. 

D. Fern. From whence, I Liſted my elf a Souldier, and then came to 
offer my ſervice to your Lordſhip, to whom 1 told all I knew of my. ewn 
Story, a3 yotu may well remember. ; 

D.Gar. Sir do, and it io juſtly with this relation, that | begin 
to think the man ſpeaks truth. Ci 

D. Ariel. Would he had been born dumb, oh I've an Ague upon me, 
- - Diego. This Rogue canremember nothing of me nuw,. | warcant. 

Leon, To confirm all, ſee this convincing proof, an Agat-Seal that 
hupg abaut his neck, on which was cut his fathers Pifture, and his Coat 
of Arms, here is the very Mantle he was wrapt in with all the little 
&inkets that he wore. | | 

Engen. The very ſame, by heaven, I know *em perfettly, ohmy dear 
—_— now I no longer doubt chee, thou art my Son, and {am more 
| y. ; » & LA*6 | 

' D+ pL Now Pmein a Feaver— worſe and worſe, Eſhall dye now. 
.' Þ: Fern, Things going thus Sir, can-you think my Siſter isto be left 
 and.flighted afcer Mectings, Oaths, and Promiſes? 

Zaxcis. Mind that Madatho— | : | 2 | Dro Eluirs i / 

BR: $0. If thou petfiſt in: this; [once more: will defy thee, ber very 
name's 


bing * I 


ft, 


was given me in the dark ? 4 
D. Fern. \ntangle not. your felf 
never hurt ye Sir. 

D. Ante. She neyer hurt me, and to your knowledge, who was it then ? 

D. Fern, ''T was I. | PF t 

D. Gar. Theſe are wonders, and ſtill more intricate. 

' 'D. Anton, You! did youda it, were you the Jurking Brevo that ſure 
prig'd me, at ſuch a baſe advantage, and dars you own.1t too ? this is an 
Inpudence beyond example, no man that we :rs a Sword--— 

D. Fern. Sir you may talk, buc never be i th rightyill you have heard 
me our——1 did ic "tis true, but ignorantly.. . 

D. Amon. lgnorantly,.. ag 

D. Fern. Your Ear a little, and yours my.Loard— C they whiffer. 

Leon, latroth Donl am ſorry that this diſcovery of mine lights ſo 
heavy uporn.you, but you mult have patience, cis che effect of your own 
ill fortune, my tongue was pnly an laſtroment.—- 

D. Ari. Ah Carle of your [oftrumentZtis a very uamujical one' to me 
Pcae ſure, — but hark thee, Tome hicher, know that thou art a fel- 
low ofa ſtrong toogh Conſcience Do bit Swear gall back again, play 
but an Oates-or- Bedloe for me, and doit heartily as they did, and 1'1e give 
thee five huadred Duckets upon my- honour. 

Diege. . And doſt hear friend, do but Swear me tobe Son to.any thing 
but the Bears or that Witch there, and I'lexmake is up a thouſand. | 

 Leom, *Tis a great Eſtate co loſe fo, that's the very truth on'E 

D. Ariell. A great Eſtate, why thirty thouſand Dollars*a year. man; 
a Maſs, a Maſs of Money, ah well fare little England, faith therefor 
half ſuch.a ſum I could have picket up three or four. pretty Lads, fellows 
of Spirit and. Mettle chat ſhoild have Swore a a a Capon; a Pig a 


Dog; a Hoiſe a Camel; Black, White ; Foul Faif ; Day Night ; the 
Sun, the Moon, and all the Stars rg be ſartbing. les at cighteen in 
the Pound, rather then ſuch a Cayſe as thine ſhould have been loſt, yhen 
there was money to be got, Rig ts | Ts 

Leon. Theres many a Lawyer wou'd. bawl ſouadly. for's Siz*ier ;andt 
for your part my hioble Diego, faith 'tis a little ic ous: to have the 
Bears Cigjen $ poſe your. family ;, you -had. better have beeh of the 
Fine an de, and, kinto a Dog by, the..fathers ſide, then , one of 

| Diego. Ay, bur if it muſt be a Dog, let it be a Shock,, or:ſome pretty, 
Lap-Dog that was littex'd upon a Cuſhion in a Ladies Claſtt, or fo,*I 
would'fainbe got by asGentile'a Puppy as 1 tould.* | | re 

Leon. Hah, hah ; well, have patience Gentlemen, for to tell 'ye the 
truch | can do nothing butby advice; ] muſt have Dop Ferpand! confent 
tre ſcan ds any thing, © : 
| Diego, e 


tre neg arty: mi 

' Ariel. Thexe's no dealing with e 

AR ee Re Sn FT I ire 
forts þ I. ngver _ Rogue th that tura'd honeſt bur &fd. 

rioting of: the bufideſs?. 

| Car Nothin Wat TY $,. but ns when 1 Gw y 

n the midſt gf s HE Freyb Fbu'fying £lF bloody on oe wy de, 

id ify ether c call i Shs on the & er, 1 thought of nothing 
et but'ic was fire had done ” gar I was to be the text to be ſous'd; 

whereupon Nos a fear $eiz%d'over all -my Spirits that 1 fled fro 

her hovle:; The remaining ſtory of my life 'ttry'Brother can inform ye, 

D. Fern. Which has beenStrange Soho dilhbriourabte, 7 

Exgen. Come to my Arms oh my hearts; Secotd Jewell, and fer me 
ou r Yu Eagef killes, I have beth roo {vere but this ſlall pend all, 

Elva. 1 lifve beet Chartn'd with ſo thuch-Admiration, ir ha!f has 


made me MMeSs but Madara, know 1am at Taft reſerv'd to do you 
true Juſtice, yonr Sfory and alt Love J'hidve heard mow ur Kinswo- 


| ere; and cerofeo pies this Cont — ale 0 Fall 
the right tit Infifitets | have'inthis cen rw 
SE qo 


fr N Gar r the Gay Gay Goddelpof the hi Roke, tf all Fo 
Eero marty wit tonts, 

Draco on. Now, are m bl ys,/at fall; yl ore: aro hon ro altche 
Wot bedel, ſh + cul \anbad ohipive ned 
lonoce ol rp eathre, 
miſt perf, wor _ en Ak on dos refiiſe Hit Zther Uncle; ever every 
one rent GR. for mend! thou moſt Generoys of men; dear 

be paifion, 4nd Tom [to Fernerdd Embracing 


ther 
En | gw Pa Me re my Secon beſt of Friends. 
pron I, ave atti yours fot ever, ng to Cot- 
is hand, LE Dentte efers. 

fron. Not. | From wwe, "kt Death, * OC xjfor in, 
= F2 £ 7 tn a well enough plead, *vV Don Aridth} 
te there,can m er the ſame fortune 
"wy ; *6 Which het es Ile - = ye; come Unkle, cheer 
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I ſay ſtill. | lus weary 


-_ Corigidore:” 


Corigi, Don Fernand, 1 arm feor from the Jidgortotei] ye that his +. © 
Majeſty having heard your Story, andread your humble Suit, has in 
favour of you granted a Reprieve.t6; Leon, and” atfo has mittigated 
the reſt of the Offenders Sentenees/whonow, inſtead of hanging, are 
only to be Whipt, and Bariifdt; and* if you't take-the-pains to look 
out, you'l ſee 'em coming along; 

D. Gar. Diego, Friſco, and t reſt I - warrant, *twill be worth : 


ſeeing. | {hey look ont. 


E in ſeveral: Diegs) Megzrs, *Rufin 
qt; + riſco, Mfr "0 bewmy to the People: na 
onbeth ſider, bring Whipe along oy the Of '\ 
| ficers, oh vuer the Stage 


Omnes. Ha, ha, ha———\" 

D. Fern. The King has-only rupee by by ehis oracions Condeſe 
tion to know how much Þ am indebte>#'to* him. 

D. Gar. Captain, | amglad) and Con 2tulate your: foreune; which 
would have a great addition, if\this ſweet Lady had tlie will to Grace ye, 

D. Fern, When I am worthy to-deferve ther favoytt ſhall have hopes. 

Elvira. Sir, | was never yet a-fbe'to. Merit, 20d you ſrave-reaſon to 
hope as much as any m WOTOg 52 

D. Anton. The Fortunes Wigotthezawie' Grand Pthe Ciuſe 
of all theſe various Chances, hays reaſare ondimie and biek my'Stars. 
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